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HE “I told you so” writer and prophet is a nuisance, yet 
occasionally one who has been contending against a 
manifestly disastrous procedure must remind his readers 

that the condition so painful and difficult to bear which comes 
about, is one which was spoken of frequently, and even 
though it could not be avoided it should have been evident to 
the wise, and they at least could have escaped being involved 
in the “pinch.” Industrial stocks in the United States and 
in Canada have beet forced to an extent which has made a 
crash unavoidable. I am not speaking of this as if it were 
the first time I had talked about it, but for eighteen months 
I have tried to warn investors—without becoming a “knocker” 
—to keep away from these things. I think it is over a year 
ago that I said in this column that stocks would bump all 
summer and they would bump good and hard in the Fall. 
Sure enough, Consolidated Lake Superior is bumping so hard 
that there is nothing left of it. Mr. Clergue was a very clever 
and amiable gentleman, and he certainly had the ability to 
induce capitalists to go in with him. His schemes were good, 
all of them, but they were put forward at a time when Indus- 
trial stocks and “mergers” and all sorts of Industrial trusts 
filled the air. No doubt it was this atmospheric condition that 
enabled him to get the money, but it was also the collapse of 
this peculiar condition which put him on the hunch—if he is? 
We may as well recognize the fact that we are to get lots of 
this sort of thing before the snow flies. Our Steel and Coal 
things have gone bum, not on account of inherent weakness, 
but in sympathy with the things in the United. States of a 
similar sort. Until by some tariff policy of a most radical 
variety we separate ourselves from our neighbors, we must al- 
ways share in their disasters as we are never permitted by their 
tariff policy to sharein their good fortune. The nerves of the 
two countries are so intimately connected that our good for- 


Wallace explains that of the $48,400 for which he is appar- 
ently liable, “he held many of these shares for A. E. Ames & 


Co. and others, and that these people are necessarily liable 
therefor.” 


one of peculiar painfulness. 
liable for further contributions I find the names of people 
with whose circumstances I am fairly familiar. 
have been put in the agonizing position that they occupy 
seems to me a crime for which no man should be forgiven. 


I do not desire to harp on this subject, but it is 
As I read over the list of those 


That they 


* 
* 
HAMBERLAIN’S attitude *with regard to preferential 
trade is an interesting study of the development of the 
British Empire. It cannot be looked at in any smaller 


sense, for if the British Empire does not prefer its own people 
to the foreigners who prey upon it, it must necessarily suffer. 
The old-fashioned free trade policy which almost occasioned 
an industrial revolution at its inception, has to be abandoned. 
To my mind there seems no alternative. 
not be the prey of every other nation, and to keep from 
being raided by foreigners it must have some tariff. The con- 
test at first may show Mr. Chamberlain to be very weak in 
his contention; ultimately it will place him in a position 
which will be unassailable. 
the strength of his position has been shown by his coming 
out in the open and making the British public understand that 
the question is so important that he would not else have re- 
signed ‘his position as Colonial Secretary. Mr. Chamberlain as 
an unattached diplomatist will be an extraordinary power in 
British polities. 
the Imperial Government is evident; in fact, the whole ar- 
rangeinent seems to be to find out without a disastrous elec- 
tion the mind of the people. The mind of the British people 
is a very hard thing to get at; in fact, the mind of any people 
is a difficult thing to size up. The hardest man in the United 


Great Britain must 


That he thoroughly understands 


That he continues to be closely allied with 
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entirely within the limits of modern possibilities. I have no 
doubt that he has been crushed out by the upper millstone of 
the grinding powers of Yankee trusts, which are working at 
their utmost speed. We may,be sure that these powers will 
fail, unless his energy is bartered that way; that the whole 
situation will readjust itself, and that the “Soo,” instead of 
being like Tyre and Sidon, a place for the drying of nets, will 
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tune is theirs to a considerable extent, and their good fortune i ton 
is ours to a limited extent; our bad fortune does not affect LZE oe : 
them and their bad fortune does affect us, and we ought to ZZ = = = 
make provision for this sort of thing. bo, ‘ Za res 
Clergue is an exceedingly clever man, Napoleonic in his ee ae ee 
ideas of what can be accomplished. The franchises he has are EE pe ; 
incalculably valuable; the things he has attempted to do were See A 
Lf 





































































be one of the busiest markets in the producing of what the 
world uses. Mr. Clergue has had a trying experience, enough 
to break the heart of any ordinary man. It is to be feared 
that he has encompassed, in his efforts to obtain money, 
many things which a less ambitious man would have avoided. 
The millions of dollars that he has engaged in his enterprises 
have come from somewhere. It is rumored that some of these 
millions. probably ten or fifteen, were trust funds which were 
invested by companies looking after estates. It is sad to 
think that widows and orphans must mourn the disaster at 
the “Soo” much more bitterly than the investors who have 
taken hold of it as a business enterprise. Probably the dis- 
aster will be felt more bitterly in Philadelphia than in the 
town where work has been suspended, though 3,500 people 
eannot be thrown out of employment without a certain 
amount of rioting and privation. 

It is hard to decide how this will affect the Provincial 
Government in a by-election. Without doubt the Government 
has been very kind to Mr. Clergue and his_enterprises, and 
yet it is doubtful, by all accounts, whether Mr. Olergue ex- 
erted his influence in favor of the peop'e who made him their 
beneficiary. In any case it is hard to tell who will be hurt by 
things of this sort. The wisest course to pursue is to antici- 
pate such disasters and keep away from them. I have been 
blamed as a pessimist by many financial men, but for eigh- 
teen months I have foreseen not only the crash in the “Soo,” 
but in the United States, amongst Industrial stocks, and have 
been continuously warning people against such investments. 
I can only say that we are not through with them yet, that 
there must be others, and whether they take place in the 
United States or in Canada their influence will be felt here. 
This country should not be so dependent upon what is 
thought and done by our big neighbor. There is no reason 
why we should not be wonderfully prosperous except that 
we are not self-reliant. Commercial conditions will always be 


unsafe in Canada while Canadians do not manage them. 
« 


* * 

HE widely advertised sale of bonds to pay for the econ- 
struction of the Temiskaming Railway has fallen flat. 
This is not the sort of thing that the average reader 
concerns himself about, yet as a matter of fact it is a very 
important matter. The Ontario Government guaranteed the 
bonds at three and a half per cent., yet no capitalists or cor- 
porations seemed inclined to make offers for a sufficient 
amount of the bonds to be acceptable. The failure of the 
Government through its Commissioners to procure the money 
was noted in the press without any comment. I remarked 
the failure without having suggested to my mind the peculi- 
arity of the event and its cause. Ontario is a rich province; 
the security it offers is absolutely good, and that the bonds 
offered should go begging was something which was both un- 
expected and unaccountable. A man eminent as a financier 
and student of public events asked me within the week if 1 
did not think that the name of A. E. Ames at the foot of the 
advertisement had hoodooed the whole thing. “I cannot un- 
derstand,” said the financial man, “why a broker who has 
recently had to close his doors should have to do with those 
bonds. There isn’t the slightest doubt in the world,” said 
he, “that a gilt-edged security failed to appeal to the buying 
public because a man rightfully or wrongfully discounted ap- 
pears as chairman of the Commission. Nothing with the 
name of ‘Ames’ stamped upon it is enticing to the investing 
public at the present time. It is rumored that the Govern- 
ment will make a new offer of four per cent. bonds instead of 
three and a half interest-bearing securities, and will retain 
Mr. Ames as chairman of the Commission. If they dv, the 
country will simply lose the half per cent. per annum, for if 
Mr. Ames is not connected with the lay-out, in my opinion the 
bonds can be easily sold for three and a half per cent. I can- 
not conceive,” he continued, “why a man who has been a 
commercial failure should be retained to the embarrassment 
of the Government though he appears to be a disturber of 
credits which should be gilt-edged. It is currently rumored 
that he resigned but his resignation was not accepted. He 
should resign again, and his resignation should be the end of 
it, and the next advertisement of bonds should be signed by 
the treasurer of the province. Nobody cares to do business 
with one who was recently an insolvent broker, if he is not 
now, whether it be in a matter of Government business or a 

private affair.” 

This is only another indication of Hon. Mr. Ross’s loyalty 
to his friends. It would appear that no matter how badly he 
gets hurt he will stick to the people who hurt him. He was 
in the Old Country when Mr. Ames was selected; he is in 
this country now, and he should know that the arrangement 
was unfortunate. His loyalty to his appointees and his politi- 
cal friends will be his crucifixion if he does not watch out. 
To have the bonds of Ontario discredited on account of a 
political friend having mismanaged his own affairs, and to re- 
tain him in the position of chairman of a Commission, is a 

litical mistake, and displays Mr. Ross himself in a friendly 

ut very weak posture. 
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e* 
interesting contribution has been made to the Master- 
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A in-Ordinary at Osgoode Hall of those who not only lost 

what they invested in the Atlas Loan of St. Thomas, 
but are liable for large amounts of subscribed but unpaid 
stock. Many of these subscribers are countrymen and coun- 
insistance for the payment of the sub- 
probably rob them of every cent they have 
in the world. According to the “News” of Wednesday, Mr. 


trywomen, and any 
scribed stock will 













Kingdom to get at is the agricultural laborer. 
stupid and less progressive than any other voter. 
man most concerned in this proposed change, and his self-| 
interest should impel him to belong to the Chamberiain party. 
It is an important moment in the history of the Empire. If 
we are to live with the Mother Country as favored children 
while foreigners cannot come in to dinner uninvited, we will 
sit and hold hands with the old woman in an affectionate way 
which will mean a great deal more than a mere preference in 
trade. 
fectionate relation in trade matters was not established de- 
cades ago. 
allowing everyone, indoors and out, to have an equal chanee. 
That is not the way domestic concerns are run. 
Great Britain has allowed everyone to have spoon and dish at 
the Imperial table, without showing any kindness to kins- 
people, has been a great mistake. 





He is more 


To an onlooker it seems extraordinary that this af- 
No family can live on the purely business basis of 


The fact that 


. 
* * 
HE London “Daily Mail” quotes extracts from a dozen 
Canadian papers to show that Canadian public opinion 
is unitedly hostile to Mr. Chamberlain’s programme. 


At the same time a section of the English press is rebuking 
Canada for expressing sympathy with the retired Secretary 
and thus interfering in the domestic affairs of the United 
Kingdom. 
of the Dominion Parliament, and now sits in the British House 
of Commons, has felt it incumbent on him to set the people 
of England right with regard to Canada’s attitude. 


General Laurie, who was at one time a member 


“in 
England,” says he, “the majority of people believe that Can- 


ada has had something to do with the agitation, that we have 


forced the hands of those who are committed to protection. 
This is not so; Canada has had nothing to do with it. Still, 
a great deal of mischief has been done in England. People 
believe that they are being asked to pay more for their bread 
in order that Canada may benefit, that simply for sentimental 
reasons the Canadian may become richer at the expense of the 
Englishman’s poéket. The result is that the reputation of 
Canada has suffered. The Englishman asks why he should 
pay more for his foodstuffs, and Canada still penalize his 
manufactures.” 

General Laurie is quite correct in saying that Canada has 
taken up no attitude on the question at issue. It may be 
true that colonial opinion and sympathy seem to run with the 
ex-Colonial Secretary, yet the expression of that opinion and 
sympathy has been restrained and circumspect. If it is dif- 
ficult for Englishmen to learn what is the drift of Canadian 
or Australian opinion, it seems almost equally difficult for any- 
one here on the spot to discover in what direction the current 
of thought is setting. Parliament is in session, yet neither of 
the parties that in a few months expect to appeal to the 
Canadian electorate have sought to place themselves on 
record with regard to Mr. Chamberlain’s programme. This is 
surely significant of indifference or vacillation in respect of a 
great issue that should admit of only the strongest convic- 
tions. It probably means that on a question of such magni 
tude popular conviction forms but slowly. 


is taking shape with some hesitation and uncertainty. Per- 
haps for that very reason, when once fosmed, it will have all 
the greater bulk and solidity. 


He is the! 


There is evidence 
that in the Old Country, as here, conviction on the fiscal issue 







NAPOLEON CLERGUE AT THE PASSAGE OF THE SOO. 


HAT the inauguration of a so-called Canadian cable ser- 
vice at the public charge does not mean the elimination 
of Yankee guff from the news columns of the dailies, is 

proven by the nonsensical despatches about King Edward 
overruling Balfour in the choice of Cabinet Ministers. This 
sort of stuff would never be written by a correspondent having 
a grasp of British constitutional usage, nor is it likely to be 
swallowed by a public accustomed to the operation of parlia- 
mentary forms as Britons understand them. It is manifestly 
the work of some Yankee correspondent who but slightly 
comprehends our system of government. As a rule the Kuro- 
pean representatives of “American” newspapers like to pic- 
ture royalty in pretty livid colors. It is fascinating to read 
of sovereigns who wear their crowns when they go out walk- 
ing, who fuifil the law of divine right in the most trivial 
word or deed, and who rule as well as reign. This is the 
average Yankee’s conception of a king, and it is one that lends 
itself to fine writing such as the European correspondents are 
supposed to do. But Canadians know that the British consti- 
tution must operate in the British Isles very much as it does 
in Canada; and, to say the least, it would be difficult to 
imagine Sir Wilfrid Laurier or any other Prime Minister 
deriving his power and authority from the people, allowing 
the occupant of Rideau Hall to dictate in the matter of the 
personnel of the Government. A popular and able Governor- 
General would have great personal influence with his Premier, 
and it is easy to imagine that King Edward’s predilections 
and prejudices have considerable weight with his advisers, 
merely on the basis of his great experience of men and affairs 
and his established tactfulness and sound judgment. But to 
imagine that the King has assumed personal direction of the 
government at this crisis, as some of the “American” cor- 
respondents infer, is to argue both him and his Ministers 
unfit for the discharge of the very duties they are pictured as 












to become so congested, remains the same. We are not getting 
the worth of our money, whether the calls are more numerous 
than they were or whether there are fewer people to answer 
when we ring. It may be that Central is the chief offender, 
but there should be no offender; we should get a good service 
in every part of the town. The fact that we are being bullied 
and taught that more capital should be allowed the company 
is unsatisfactory. We are paying for an ordinary means of 
transmitting our ideas to people at a distance, and we pay for 
that at a rate which should give us proper consideration. If, 
as he says, the Government and the municipality have denied 
the Telephone Company a right to increase their capital, the 
general public should regret having joined in such a conspir- 
acy. The opposite is the case, for the Bell Telephone Com- 
pany, in a desire to utilize its monopoly, has been anything 
but kind in its administration of what has grown to be a 
public necessity. 


* 

[ J NDER the heading of “A Contest of Creed,” the “News” 
of last Friday speaks of the circumstances surrounding 
the appointment of Miss Dunn to the staff of the 

Jarvis Street Collegiate Institute. If I were to characterize 

the episode in the same words, I would be accused of bigotry, 

so I will quote the editorial utterance of the “News” as fit- 
tingly describing the event: 


“The circumstances surrounding the appointment of Miss 
Dunn to the staff of the Jarvis Street Collegiate Institute are 
such as call for a protest from all who believe that fitness 
should be the one consideration in selecting teachers for the 
schools. The disgraceful soene at the meeting of the Board, 
when she was appointed, was not a sudden ebullition,; but the 
culmination of a campaign of wire-pulling that was discredit- 
able both to those who engaged in it and to those who were 
influenced by it. The friends of the young lady boldly ignored 
the fact that she did not possess the requisite qualifications. 
They set to work deliberately to force upon the principal of 
the senior Collegiate Institute an assistant whose standing 
in her profession is not equal to the demand of the position 
she is to occupy, and by sheer force of persistent lobbying 
they succeeded. 

“The Board advertised for a ‘specialist’ in modern lan- 










guages, to act as assistant, at a salary of $1,006 a year. 
There were three applicants, with specialist standing, any of 
whom the principal was prepared to accept. That, surely, 
gave the members of the Board as wide a choice as they 
could reasonably desire had they been influenced solely by 
considerations of professional qualifications. But these three 
ladies were passed over and Miss Dunn appointed because she 
was a Roman Catholic. The young lady’s creed won for her 
a prize that she was not entitled to upon the ground of schol- 
astic attainments or pedagogical ability, and which in fair 
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performing. The King may suggest and advise, but he no longer 
governs. It is highly improbable that even so weak and vacil- 
lating a Premier as Mr. Balfour, possessing so uncertain a 
tenure of office and power, would submit to give over the 
reins of government into the actual keeping of even so shrewd 
and practical a monarch as King Edward. Nor, if the latter 
knows his business, is it conceivable that he should wish to 
have them. 
** x 

HAD a considerable talk with Mr. Dunstan, the manager 

of the telephone system of Toronto, and though I found 

him a very amiable and capable man I was not at all 
convinced by his argument that the best possible system had 
been adopted for the convenience of those who subscribe to the 
telephone service in this city. His argument that the Tele- 
phone Company had tried to do something a couple of years 
ago for the subscribers which has been rudely spoiled by the 
city and Dominion, was touching but not convincing. He 
explained to me that two or three years ago the company had 
asked for more capital and had been refused. Options which 
he then held for vacant buildings available for his work were 
forfeited. His plea is—and it deserves publication—that To- 
ronto having resisted an increase of rates, necessarily has to 
suffer from the resistance that was made. I do not agree 
with him in this matter. I think the Bell Telephone Com- 
pany has endeavored to bully Toronto, that it has always 
had enough eapital to do its business, and that the congestion 
which now exists is a part of the effort of the Bell Telephone 
Company to get its way no matter whether “the way” is 
legitimate or whether it is a phase of bullying. I would like 
to give the whele of Mr. Dunstan’s statement. for he cer- 
tainly can put a thing as beautifully as any man there ever 
was who represented a corporation that demanded more than 
its share. He tells me—and no doubt his statements are cor- 
rect—that the present congestion of business is largely occa- 
sioned by the adding of a new building to their present es- 
tablishment so that there may be more opportumties for the 
arrangement of wires. ‘The problem still presents itself to 
me as strongly as ever, why those who pay for a telephone 
service should be made the victims of a company which is 
not wise and kind enough to serve its customers. I was very 
much pleased to learn that the girls who sometimes give such 
impertinence over the telephone wires, are paid eighteen dol- 
lars a month, and that specialists get twenty-five. Mr. Dun- 
stan calls my attention to the fact that telephones are much 
more used than they were years ago; that each telephone has 
many more calls than before. I can readily appreciate that 
fact. That an antiquated telephone instrument should be left 
in an office is accounted for by Mr. Dunstan on the ground 
that before the city made the arrangement with the Telephone 
Company fifty dollars a year was sef forth as the amount 
that should be paid, and the agreement having lapsed—for 
forty-five dollars a year—the larger amount rendered neces 
sary by the agitation of two or three years ago must be 
resumed. I think Mr. Dunstan’s mistake is in the belief 
that the Bell Telephone Company, instead of the public, have 
rights in the city of Toronto which it is quite proper to en- 
force. It is quite touching to a newspaper man to converse 
with so gentle an advocate of what is giving everybody 
trouble. The fact that we are getting a beastly service be- 
cause the Telephone Company have permitted their business 


eligible applicants. 


competition she would have lost to any of the three other 
Had her cause not been championed by 
Father Tracy, who canvassed the members of the Board with 


a vigor and boldness seldom equalled by politicians, Miss 


Orangemen, 


sented in the community. 


Dunn’s application would not have been considered. It mat- 
ters not that her religion was not openly discussed, in fact, 
that it was not publicly mentioned, not a member of the 
Board who submitted to the pressure, nor one who imposed 
it, lost sight of the fact for a moment that her chief claim 
to consideration was her connection with the Romgn Catholic 
Chureh. The amazing activity of the priest in her behalf, and 
the violence and fury of her co-religionist on the Board when 
her professional standing was called in question, attest the 
accuracy of the statement. 

“Instances of this kind have, unfortunately, not been rare 
in the educational affairs of this province and city. Men and 
women have been foisted into positions for which they have 
not been qualified, because they were Roman Catholics, or 
or Methodists, or Presbyterians, and it was 
thought to be necessary to balance the various classes repre- 
It is notorious that men have been 
appointed and retained on the staff of our Public schools for 


no other reason than that they had the password to an Orange 


advance the material welfare of the individual. 


lodge. That is a vicious course of action that must result in 
the deterioration of the work of the schools. It is a erime 
to the children whose educational interests are sacrificed to 
If that is 
the case, and our Roman Catholic friends will probably agree 
with it touching the Orangemen, is it not equally criminal 
to ignore the educational necessities of the pupils in our 
secondary schools for no higher purpose than to provide a 
situation and a salary for a Roman Catholic?” 


Following this up, on Tuesday the “News” had a second 
editorial equally outspoken: 


“We flatter ourselves that in this enlightened age and in 
this Protestant city there is no such thing as priestly domin- 
ation. But recent records of the Collegiate Institute Board 
contain evidence to the contrary, that is quite convincing. 
The priest does not dominate as in former times by threata 
of spiritual penalties; political punishment is the more effect- 
ive Weapon now. 

“The only conclusion that the facts warrant is that it 
was the fear of Roman Catholic influence that caused the 
majority of the members of the Board to stultify themselves 
by advertising for a specialist in modern languages and ap- 
pointing one who does not possess specialist standing. No 
doubt the young lady in whose behalf the power of the priest 
was exercised is an admirable person. But it was not per- 
sonal qualities alone that were sought; it was literary attain- 
ments and pedagogical ability. The work required of the new 
teacher is such that calls for success in a course that she has 
not taken. The advertisement specifically stated that a spe- 
cialist was required. Miss Dunn was not eligible to apply, let 
alone to be appointed. Had she not been supported by the 
influence of the Church her application would not have been 
considered for a moment. ‘I'he incident is about as rank as 
it could be. No matter from what standpoint it is viewed, 
the appointment is without justitication. That the influence 
of a priest should be greater than that of the principal of the 
school is an extraordinary condition. The professional reputa- 
tion of the principal is jeopardized, the interests of the schol- 
ars are set aside, and public sentiment 1s outraged in order 
that a Roman Catholic may obtain a situation. The parents 
of the pupils make many sacrifices to give them the advan- 
tages of secondary education. They pay for the highest quali- 
fications in the teachers, and it is intolerable that appoint- 
ments should be determined by <¢feed considerations. It 
cannot be urged that a teacher of that faith is needed for the 
sake of the scholars, for there are only five Roman Catholics 
in a total of 380 pupils in the Jarvis Street Institute. 

“The case is an unusually flagrant mstance of the exer- 
cise of religious influence in public affairs. That eight Pro- 
testant members of the Board could be found to assist in 
foisting upon the staff one who is not qualified for the work 
proves two things, namely, the boldness and energy of pro- 
fessional Roman Catholics in public life and the weakness and 
truculence of those whom they have to work with om the 
Collegiate Institute Board.” 


The editorials which have been quoted above are singularly 
distinctive of a new attitude of a paper which fell very much 
away from the posture it held when | was its editor. The 
idea that there has to be a Roman Catholic section of the 
community is one that I have always combated. To those 
properly educated there are no sections of the community; 
we are all working for the same thing, should be paying the 
same taxes, should have our insurance rates equalized, our 
water rates on the same basis, and everything which we do 
as citizens arranged so as to create no distinction or hard- 
ship for anybody. I have contended frequently to my own 
disadvantage that the Roman Catholics demand a preferential 
treatment which they should not receive. In the Province cf 
Ontario Roman Catholics are less than seventeen per cent. 
of the entire population. Criminals who profess that faith 
vastly outclass in percentage the population whose name 
they bear. With a knowledge of these facts it is difficult 
to bear with equanimity the procedure by which an uali- 
fied Roman Catholic was forced into the teaching staff of the 
Jarvis Street Collegiate Institute. There is not the.slightest 
doubt that politicians, without regard to name er elass, pan- 
der to the sixteen per cent. who are supposed to he able to 
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turn an election either one way or the other. Cheap and 
blatant professional Roman Catholics occupy front positions 
in demanding recognition from both the municipality and the 
Government. As in the instance quoted, qualification has 
little ificance. Roman Catholics demand not only their 
share of recognition, but much more. It appears to e their 
misfortune that they have not aspirants to public place of 
sufficient number to quiet the demand without occasionally, if 
not frequently, pushing into place those who have failed to 
obtain the proper requirements. It is a situation of very 

eat difficulty and should be resisted by everyone who be- 
feves that no one should have a place who is not properly 


equipped for the task. 
* 
* * 


N enormous steamship, the “Tadousac,” set out from the 
Bertram works this week to ply upon the lakes. She is 
one of the experiments which will likely decide whether 

the big boat is to replace the smaller one for inter-lake traf- 
fic. The development of the lake business in connection with 
transportation is proceeding very rapidly. There is little 
doubt that the enormous freight carriers will do the business 
and put the smaller ones out of commission. The carrying 
of foodstuffs to Great Britain has become a specialty, not 
only in the tariff of Mr. Chamberlain, but in the transporta- 
tion rates of those who have charge of lake craft. 


* « 
O far as I have been able to observe the conduct of the 
Alaska Boundary case, Canada has a distinct advantage. Sir 
Robert Finlay, whose name is not familiar to the Canadian 
ear, seems to have made his argument both lengthy and con- 
vincing. Mr. Aylesworth has also made a point, but it seems 
a hopeless contest, for the United States appears to have gone 
into the matter with its mind made up. Canada should re- 
member, particularly if this arbitration results as it is likely 
to do, that the United States always has its mind made up, 
and that it is made up to “do” Canada and every other 
country with which it has any business. A recognition of 
this attitude will much facilitate whatever business foreign 
countries have to transact with the domain which considers 
itself the favorite spot on God’s earth. 


* 
HE appeal of the Lord’s Day Alliance to the Labor Con- 
gress now meeting in Brockville is interesting, as it 
very largely represents the preacher business as opposed 
to the idea of us all being able to do a profitable trade the 
year round. The Labor men are invited to agitate for further 
reductions in their tasks, and practically to help the Lord’s 
Day Alliance to acquire larger contributions on Sunday. All 
that is needed to entirely discredit the Lord’s Day movement 
is being done. That labor and religion, though inharmonious 
in the conduct of public affairs, are to be united to reduce 
the hours of toil and to regulate public affairs, is sufficient 
to alarm those who have to make a living in the blaze of the 
world’s competition by making goods for sale. One can 
easily see, while watching the contest between labor and 
capital, that the rich man runs the Church and the poor man 
runs the Union. A profitable combination cannot be made 
between these elements, and the poor man is sure to be left 
in the lurch by joining hands with those who will sacrifice 
him at the first possible opportunity. 
* 


T is perhaps. just as well that there is a prospect now of 
I the courts being called to pass on the validity of the re- 

mission of fees at the Western Cattle Market during the 
Jast five or six weeks. This is the sort of question that is 
most easily, if not best, settled in Toronto with the assist- 
ance of a platoon of judges, lawyers and policemen, for it 
seems that no one ever was or ever is to be allowed either to 
do an oid thing in a new way in behalf of the city or to 
undertake a new enterprise in the name of the ratepayers 
without having his bona fides attacked as soon as the writ- 
smiths could get their engines in operation. It may be some- 
what outside the scope and intention of the Municipal Act 
that the city of Toronto should virtually embark in the cattle 
business at the general risk and expense of fhe ratepayers. 
There are a great many good and useful things which might 
be done in the capital city of the province which would not 
be within the scope of the Municipal Act. The Municipal] 
Act was made for the guidance of a lot of small communi- 
ties whose conditions are utterly dissimilar to those of To- 
ronto. The Municipal Act has been a millstone around To- 
ronto’s neck industrially. Toronto’s cattle trade was im- 
perilled, and the law of self-preservation dictated radical mea- 
sures. As I have before pointed out, while it is difficult for 
those who have nothing to do with the buying or selling of 
cattle to understand the magnitude of the interests, we all 
know that this was the business which gave Kansas City its 
first leg up, and did*much to make Chicago a metropolitan 
center. The cattle trade of Toronto is comparatively a small 
item, yet @t is a growing one, and is not to be despised 
amongst the sources of the city’s prosperity. In the letters 
sent to the City Council on Monday by two firms of solicitors, 
threatening legal action against the city because of the re- 
mission of fees. it is a sinister fact that in neither case is the 
name divulged of the party at whose instance the threatened 
proceeding is to be taken. It would be illuminating to the 
public mind to have this knowledge. One of the solicitors’ 
letters sets up the implication that the Western Cattle Mar- 
ket is being maintained at public expense “to satisfy some 
individual interests,” yet the individual interests at the back 
of this very communication are studiously concealed and no- 
thing more definite than “our clients” appears in either of 
the lawyers’ letters. Who are the clients of Messrs. Mills and 
East who are seeking to involve the city in a law suit over 
the question of market fees, yet have not taken their fellow 
ratepayers into their confidence? 


o* 
* O the dear brethren of some of the city churehes want the 
= Curfew law put in operation in Toronto, and are agi- 


tatin’ to that end! Knowing the tendencies of certain 
local. reformers, this information sounds fearsome, but the 
traveling public, who have experienced the delights and vicis- 
situdes of a Toronto “Sawbath,” and carry the memory 
thereof as a deep-prized possession, need not get excited. The 
Curfew law does not apply to men with whiskers on, and the 
proposal of the “Thou shalt not” brethren need not be mis- 
taken for a suggestion to apprehend persons of mature years 
found at large in Toronto after sundown and send them sum- 
marily to bed. This modern relic of mediaeval -repression 
which graces Ontario’s statute books, this so-called Curfew 
law which at present is in operation in one-pump villages and 
is enforced nowhere, is aimed only at the festive juvenile. Its 
purpose is to reform oncoming generations, to nurture a race 
of good little boys and girls who shall shun and dread the 
evil communications of the street, and who, even if they do 
not honor the bidding of father and mother, shall have respect 
to the clang of the town clock and the brass sheen of the 
policeman’s buttons. Ten years ago there was a perfect mania 
for the Curfew law in the small towns, cities and villages of 
Ontario. Everywhere the by-law was solemnly, not to say 
prayerfully, passed, by sanctimonious assemblies of reeves and 
councillors. The uprising generation was to be legislated past 
the rocks and reefs of evil into the strait and narrow channel 
of righteousness. Every night at nine o’clock, in a thousand 
rural settlements of Ontario, the Curfew tolled out its short 
but solemn warning to all good little children to be in off the 
streets. And every night in as many places the warning was 
disregarded; the rural constable found it impossible, as well 
as distasteful, to pursue a hundred fleet-footed and bare-heeled 
youngsters up and down back streets; parents made no effort 
to help the law out; it gradually here, and quickly there. be- 
came a dead letter, and the ringing of the bell got to be a 
mere formality. And so it happens that ten years after the 
Curfew has been found by practical experience to be a useless 
and absurd measure, the proposal is made, backed by Staff- 
Inspector Archibald, to load up Toronto with a legislative ex 
periment which has been a failure in every one-horse town 
throughout the provinee. The suggestion is almost too absurd 
for serious discussion, but the point of the whole matter is 
that parents must keep their children off the streets, and if 
they cannot do so the police cannot do it in their stead. 
There is a great deal of evil learned by young children from 
indiscriminate contacts in street play. I am heartily in sym- 
pathy with the aim of those who desire to see the home-life 
cultivated and young children taught to regard the home and 
not the street as their natural center of gravity. But this 
ean only be done by home-making and home-loving parents, 
It is certainly a delusion to think that the passage of a Cur- 
few law would be anything but a fiasco in a city the size of 
Toronto, or if enforced would have any real tangible moral 
influence on the children, who would be only led to still fur 
ther discount parental authority in favor of the baton and the 
police court. 





I can not remain idle. Ever since I was a child, I have had 
this feeling. Time means everything. If you can not do a 
thing here, do it elsewhere. An hour saved is an hour gained, 
and im that hour gained may be accomplished the one thing 
you have been striving for—G. Marconi. 


Social and Personal. 


NVITATIONS are out to-day to the marriage of Miss 

Amy Louise Laing, daughter of Mr. J. B. Laing, of 

105 Bedford road, and Mr. John Haydn Horsey. The 

ceremony will take place in St. Alban’s Cathedral on 

Wednesday, October 14th, at half-past two o’clock, 

with a small reception afterwards at the home of the 

bride’s father. Mr. and Mrs. Horsey will reside in Isabella 

street this winter, where Mr. Horsey has leased a pretty 
“maison garnie” for some months. 







































Invitations were out early in the week to the marriage of 
Miss Edna Priscilla Lorne McNaught, daughter of Mr. W. K. 
McNaught, and Mr. Hilton Russell Tudhope. The ceremony 
will take place in the Jarvis Street Baptist Church on Wed- 
nesday, October 14th, at half-past two o’clock, and will be 
followed by a reception at the home of the bride’s parents, 
98 Carlton street. 

* 

October will indeed be a month of weddings, and invita- 
tions are being received every day to these interesting events, 
while puzzled men and women may be observed scanning the 
beautiful things in the showcases in jewelers’ and stationers’ 
shops, trying to select something original for the last bride 
to whom they wish to make a gift. The October list so far 
includes Miss “Cissie’? Fahey, who is to be married on the 
first to Rev. George Wilson; Miss Annie Long of Woodlawn, 
who is to wed Mr. Whesler of Minneapolis on the same day; 
Miss Buchan, whose wedding takes place on the sixth; Miss 
Emily Heintzman of Tannenheim, also a bride on October 
6th; Miss Alice Kemp of Castle Frank, who is to be married 
on the seventh; Miss Laura Ireland, whose wedding takes 
place on the twelfth; Miss Amy Laing and Miss Edna Mec- 
Naught, who are to be brides on the fourteenth. Miss Kate 
Ross, daughter of the Premier of Ontario, is one of the last 
of the September brides, as her marriage to Mr. Charles 
Mitchell takes place next Tuesday, and November brides are 
already beginning to be en evidence, as I see, Miss Helen 
Pemberton is to be married to Mr. Perey Stevenson on the 
tenth. : 

* 

A September wedding which was of considerable interest 
occurred on Monday, when in the Church of the Redeemer 
Miss Lillian Blanche Henderson and Mr. Charles Percival 
Read of Chicago, son of the late John B. Read, Q.C., were 
married. The church was handsomely decorated for the wed- 
ding, pink and white asters being arranged with banks of 
palms and ferns, and the choir rendering a beautiful choral 
service, the bride having been one of the members of the choir 
for some length of time. Rev. Charles James, the rector, was 
the officiating minister. Miss Henderson’s wedding gown was 
of ivory chiffon, embroidered and shirred and finished with a 
guimpe of fine lace seeded with pearls, with a bertha of the 
same. A wreath of orange blossoms and a tulle veil hemmed 
with seed pearls, and a bouquet of the bride’s name-flower 
and white roses, completed her charming toilette. Miss Ethel 
Pyne was bridesmaid. in pale green crepe and bolero jacket 


over cream accordion chiffon, and a black picture hat. She 
carried crimson roses, with sashes of satin ribbon. Mr. Her- 


bert Lionel Read, brother of the groom, was best man. An- 
other brother, Mr. Norman Read, Mr. Clarence Henderson, 
brother of the bride, and Mr. Frank Morrison were the ushers. 
Mr. Henderson brought in his daughter and gave her away. 
After the marriage a reception was given at the home of the 
bride’s parents in Spadina avenue, and later on Mr. and Mrs. 
Read left for a honeymoon in the United States, the bride 
going away in a green cloth traveling dress, touched with 
white and gold, and a white.and black hat. 
* 


Last Thursday, September 17th, the weather turned cold 
and wet, and although it cleared up a bit, quite spoiled the 
garden party (as such) which the Daughters of the Empire 
were to have given to the wives and daughters of the Cana- 
dian Manufacturers, but turned the festivity into a tea which 
was held in the conservatory of Government House. Mrs. 
Nordheimer of Glenedyth and Mrs. MacMahon received the 
guests, and some of the young members of the Imperial Order 
assisted the officers in waiting upon them. The company was 
not a large one, but numbered the fine flower of Toronto so- 
ciety, and the affair was much appreciated by the visiting 
guests who braved a gloomy day to attend it. , 

* 


The Argonauts’ dance on Saturday was, as usual, the pet 
rendezvous of the young set, who enjoyed the races, the 
bright weather and the dance. For years these danoes have 
been the favorite informal gatherings of the autumn season, 
and the races this year were additionally interesting on ac- 
count of the visit of St. Catharines oarsmen. The floor and 
music were excellent, and the number of pretty girls quite 
bewildering, some of the students at the smart ladies’ colleges 
and schools this year being of quite remarkable beauty, in 
addition to the usual array of graceful dancers and lovely 
faces which are “habitues” at the Argonaut dances, for no- 
where else does young Canada of the gentler sex look quite 
so fetching. 

* 

The President of the O.J.C. and Mrs. Hendrie left England 
on Thursday, and may be here for the last days of the meet- 
ing. The luncheon on Saturday will be as bright and pretty a 
function as taste and skill can make it. The decorations will 
be red and white, and given a fine day the ladies will do their 
usual part in making the scene brilliant. Everything looks 
lovely at the Woodbine to-day (Thursday), track and all at 
its best. I hear a rumor that His Excellency may steal a day 
from the shooting to see one particular race next week. On 
another occasion, when he attended the races informally, the 
result pleased him very much. I am wondering if it may be 
the “two mile” His Excellency would like to see. Major 
Maude has accepted the invitation to attend the races, and 
some smart people are also expected from other parts of 
the Dominion and the States. 

* 

Mrs. Henry Osborne sails for Canada next week. Mrs. 
MacCulloch and her two little lads, who are growing very 
fast, have returned from a summer at Minnicog. I hear that 
some devotees of that healthful spot can scarcely bear to 
leave it, and that others are going, or gone, up for the glories 
of the autumn on Georgian Bay. 

* 


In mentioning the pleasing fact that Major Victor Wil- 
liams had done so splendidly at Aldershot this summer, I 
should have added that Colonel MacDougall, who was with 
him, equally distinguished himself, as both officers are so 
well known here that Torontonians take much interest in their 
success. Mrs. MacDougall has been very busy getting her 
young sons off to college in Hamilton, where Master Nord- 
heimer of Glenedyth is also putting in his school days. 

- 


Mrs. Charles Strange Macdonald will hold her postnuptial 
receptions at Cona Lodge, Charles street, on Monday and 
Tuesday afternoons, October 5th and 6th. Mrs. Macdonald 
was Miss Magee of London, and already has many friends in 
Toronto. Mr. Allen Magee, A.D.C. to His Honor the Lieu- 
tenant-Governor, is a brother of Mrs. Macdonald. 

* 

The polo week, which everyone enjoyed so much, ended last 
Saturday with a gymkhana at the Hunt Club and a huge and 
jolly dinner of many small and a few large parties, to the 
number of over a hundred, which taxed the capacity of the 
charming Hunt Club, even on such a fine night. During the 
gymkhana, tea was served in a tent on the border of the polo 
grounds, and many prominent lights in the social world were 
partakers. The lovely weather gave the finishing touch to a 
charming week’s sport, and the various polo teams were to 
be seen enjoying something of a rest from their violent exer- 
tions of the past weck’s play. A few of those who attended 
the Saturday event were Lady Kirkpatrick of Closeburn, Mrs. 
G. R. R. Cockburn and Miss Alice Fuller Mr. and Mrs. Bar- 
wick, Mr. and Mrs. Osborne, Mrs. MacMahon, Mr. and Mrs. 
Frank Arnoldi, Mrs. and Miss Louie Janes, Mrs. Adamson 
Miss Beardmore, Mr. and Mrs. Lally McCarthy, Mrs. Har. 
court Vernon and Miss Audrey Allen, Senator Kerr of Rath- 
nelly, Mr. and Mrs. Jack McKellar, Mr. and Mrs. E. Bick- 
ford, Mr. and Mrs. A. Dickson Patterson, Mr. and Mrs George 
Evans, Mr. and Miss Athol Boulton, Mr. and Miss Cawthra of 
Guiseley House, Captain Bickford, Mrs. Wallace Nesbitt, Miss 
McLean Howard, Mr. and the Misses Cassels, Mr. Cecil Mer- 
ritt, Major and Mrs. Peters, Mr. and Mrs. VanKoughnet, the 
Misses Elmsley, Colonel Stimson, Miss Essy Case, Mr. and 
Miss Gladys Nordheimer, Mrs. Cattanach, Mr. Mulock the 
Misses Rudyard Boulton, Mr. and Mrs. Francis, Miss Mar- 
garet Thomson, Mrs. W. Fraser, Mr. Dyment, Mrs. James 
Ince, Mr. and Mrs. Robert J. Christie, Mr. Arthur Pepler, 
Dr. and Mrs. Garratt, Major Mason, Miss McArthur, Miss 
Van Felson, Mr. and Mrs. Johnstone, Miss Rutherford, and 
scores of others. 

* 

Last week the shadow of death rested over the little 
family circle of Mr. and Mrs. Wyly Grier, and their little son 
of nearly two years was taken from them. Very hearty 


sympathy goes from every quarter to the devoted and sor- 
rowing parents, who are most highly esteemed. 

Miss Anna Jennings has rented her house for the winter 
to Hon. John Dryden, who takes possession on December Ist. 

Mr. Kivas Tully and Miss Tully are settled for the winter 
in their cosy flat at Bloor and Bathurst streets. Miss Sydney 
Strickland Tully is still sketching on the Atlantic coast. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. Enoch Thompson and their family return 
to town from the Island next week, and will be en pension 
for the winter, having rented their house in St. Vincent street 


to Mr. Davis. 


Mrs. C. Carrington Smith returned home last week (Fri- 
day) from her summer outing, which she spent at Murray 
Bay, Star Island, and Longuissa, Georgian. Bay. : 

Mrs. F. S. Stuart of 107 Jameson avenue has returned from 
Niagara Falls and will receive on the first and third Thurs- 


days. 


The Premier of Ontario entertained at luncheon in honor 
Thomas Brassey on Friday, September 18, in the 
Speaker’s Chambers. The guests were largely Ministers of the 
Cabinet, with a few senators and city men. 

Mr. and Mrs. Reginald Northcote, who spent the summer 
abroad, are back home again. 
are returning home to-morrow from England. Mr. and Mrs. 
Marks of Port Arthur, who last winter leased Dr. Palmer’s 
house in College street, are again in town. 


of Sir 


at the Queen’s Hotel. 


Mr. and Mrs. Jack McKellar are at the King Edward. 
Mrs. Curry of Cleveland has been the guest of the Misses 
McKellar in their charming new home in Madison avenue. 

Mr. and Mrs. Dickson Patterson are at 37 Bloor street 


east for some time. 


Dr. and Mrs. Carveth and their family are living at 220 
Beverley street, their home in College street having been 
converted into the doctor’s private hospital. 

Mrs. Mulock, whose “days” are the first and third Mon- 
days, will receive for the first time this fall on the third 


Monday of October. 


The aster of September gives way next week to the chrys- 
anthemum of October, and one at least of the October brides 
is to have a chrysanthemum wedding. 

The engagement of Miss Muriel Sanford of Wesanford, 
Hamilton, and Mr. Gordon Henderson was announced a few 


days ago. 


Mr. and Mrs. Alexis Kirkpatrick of Coolmine have been 
spending a short visit in Ottawa. 
returned this week from a short stay in Ottawa. 

Sheriff and Mrs. Mowat have settled in St. George street, 
and I understand Miss Mowat will make her home with them. 
They are residing in the house formerly occupied by Mr. Mac- 


donald. 


Mr. W. H. Brouse sold his former residence in St. George 
street, and is now with his young family settled in the re- 
modeled and beautified residence known as the abode of more 
than one of Canada’s Premiers. 

Mr. and Mrs. John M. Godfrey have returned from a four 
months’ tour of Europe, and are again settled in their home, 
While absent Mr. and Mrs. Godfrey visited 
Italy, Germany, Switzerland, France, the Netherlands, and the 


Pearson avenue. 


British Isles. 


One of the prettiest homes in “Spotless Town” awaits the 
occupancy of Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Wright, who will take up 
their abode there next month. 

The fall sporting parties are being made up, and our men 
are anticipating many a glorious day in Muskoka and other 


“gamey” districts. 


Mrs. Auden, wife of the new principal of Upper Canada 
College, received for the first time this season on Thursday 
and will be at home on Thursdays during the season. 

1 hear that Lady Edgar intends spending the winter in 
Toronto, and is now on her way out. 

Mrs. George W. Allen and Miss Audrey Allen have been 
welcomed back to Toronto. 
Mrs. Harcourt Vernon, and will later occupy their residence 
on the corner of Homewood avenue and Wellesley crescent, 


purchased recently. 


Last week polo, and this week golf, have engrossed the 
To-day the noblest animal has his turn, and the 
world and his wife will hie them to the Woodbine, where the 
directorate of the O.J.C. are to entertain their friends at the 
usual luncheon, for which invitations were 3ent out early in 


smart set. 


the week. 


The marriage of Miss Lillian McBeth Mulholland, daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. T. D. Mulholland, and Mr. Dunean A. Coul- 
son, will take place in Christ Church, Decr Park, on Tuesday, 
October 6th, at two o’clock. A reception will be held after- 
wards at the residence of the bride’s parents, Clinton avenue. 

Mrs. Robert F. Massie (nee Covert) will hold her post- 
nuptial reception on Thursday, October Ist, from 4 to 7, at 
428 Bloor street west, and will afterwards receive on Fridays. 

Mrs. Goldwin Smith and Mrs. Burns are going to Atlantic 
City ‘on October 6th. Dr. Goldwin Smith will remain at the 
Grange, where Miss Homer Dixon is to spend the winter also. 


negative. 


vonversationalists. 


suggested : 


into an angelic mood. 


admired her hands. 


bright.” 


The writer balances advantages thus: 
is open to greater temptation than her plainer sister. 
more liable to be drawn aside from the path of virtue, is in 
greater danger of being rendered vain and selfish by the adula- 
tion which she receives, and therefore beauty does not, appar- 
ently help towards goodness. 
sion of a lovely face and form is such a satiafaction in itself 
that it ought to, and often does, promote good temper and 
agreeable manners. The wise people say that a woman or girl 
never appears at greater advantage than when she is conscious 
of looking her best.” She naturally concludes by questioning 
whether the good results produced by beauty on its possessor 
Among letters on the article may he men- 
tioned one from Hal Hurst, who puts the case pithily when he 
says: “God’s choicest gift to us peor mortals is a beautiful 
woman—with goodness; without—the Devil’s offeri 


outweigh the evil. 


are supremely delightful. 
we are traveling.” 





Does Beauty Help Goodness? 
GOODNESS NO! 





RS. SARAH TOOLEY discusses in the “Young Woman” 
the question “Is Beauty a Help to Gvodness?” 
says it ought to be, and quotes Emerson, that “beauty 
is the mark that God sets upon virtu:.” 

to whom the question was put answered with an emphatie 
He said the most beautiful girl model he ever had 
talked like a costermonger. 

Mrs. Tooley goes on to indicate some of the drawbacks to 
the possession of beauty. The possessor tends to think there 
is no need to excel in any other way. She says: 
lovely girl, perfect from the sole of her dainty foot to the 
crown of her pretty head, is apt to be so content with herself 
that she despises the cultivation of her mind and takes no 
trouble to be thoughtful and courteous in manner. 
grind of toil to gain perfection in art, literature or music, 
seems needless to the favored child of Nature.” 

With somewhat unfeeling candor Mrs. Tooley shows how 
beauty spoils talk. She says: “Pretty women rarely excel as 
To put it baldly, they are thinking too 
much about themselves, are too conscious of their personal 
attraction to talk earnestly and well. 
the fact that men prefer chit-chat with a pretty woman to 
strenuous discussion. She is expected to be an adept at small 
talk, and is afraid of spoiling her reputation for attraction by 
permitting herself to express opinions.” This defect, Mrs. 
‘Tooley rightly says, is the fault of the men: “When men de- 
mand that a woman shall not only look beautiful but be 
well-informed, entertaining, and a good conversationalist, girls 
will strain their energies in that direction.” 

Plain but clever women nearly always talk well, she thinks, 
and receive social compensation by winning the attention of 
men tired of the “chattering of butterflies.” 
the greatest social success lies between the two extremes in 
the moderately good-looking women who have charm and in- 
telligence. Mrs. Tooley grants that a beautiful girl is credited 
with goodness until it is proved to the contrary. “Juries are 
proverbially blind to the crimes of a pretty woman.” 

The moral effect on women of their lack of beauty is thus 
“An ill-favored face and defective body are un- 
doubtedly the cause of much spite and ill-temper in women, 
and this must always be the case so !ong as beauty remains 
woman’s most valuable asset. 
have been known to recover self-respect and become more 
agreeable in the family circle after a visit to the dentist or a 
fashionable wig-maker, and the possession of a becoming cos- 
tume has had the good moral effect of putting many a girl 
I have heard of a woman who became 
a sunbeam in her home after discovering that someone still 
There can be little doubt that the zest of 
life, and consequently the impetus towards good, is gone for 
the person who no longer has some form of attraction. 
men will not sink into the demoralizing state of utter self- 
depreciation so long as even their finger-nails are oval and 
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She thinks that 
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“The attractive girl 
She is 


On the other hand, the posses- 


Both 
It greatly depends on which road 


all the latest novelties. 





decorations. 


Wm. Stitt & Co. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 





NEW FALL GOODS 


Tweeds and Cloths for Tailor-Made Suits. Fancy Dress 


Materials for Afternoon, Dinner and Reception Gowns. 


MILLINERY—English, French and New York Pattern 


Hats and Bonnets. 


GLOVES—oOur Glove Department is well stocked with 
Men's and Boys’ Gloves. 


CORSETS—tThe La Grecque and Lattice Ribbon. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


Il and 13 KING STREET EAST, 
*Phone—Main 888 +. TORONTO 





Our Five 


Departments are: 


WALLPAPERS 
TAPESTRIES 
WOOD FLOORS 
RELIEF ORNAMENT 
DECORATION 


And we are easily first in all of them. 


The ELLIOTT & SON @. 


79 King Street West. om 





Sole Agents for Butcher’s Boston Polish. 


COWANS KENT «(0 
CUT GLASS 


The finest cut glass made in the world is 


Made in Canada 


We have one of the finest and largest 
cutting shops on the continent. As well 
as supplying the very best quality, we 
save you the American manufacturers’ 
profit and the duty. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. | 


C ( 3 


FLORAL DECORATIONS FOR ALL OCCASIONS... 


Estimates given for wedding and _ table 

The arrangement of flowers and 

suggestions for pretty effects receive specal 

attention. The chief of this department will 

be pleased to wait on you at any time. 
TELEPHONE OR CALL AT 


5 King Street West, : : Goronto 


Pleating 


Knife, 
Accordion, 
Fancy 





A Specialty 
Accordion and 


SUNBU RST 
pleated skirts. 


FEATHERBONE 
NOVELRY MFG. 


(0., Limited 
46 Richmond Sf. Wes 


TORONTO 


> 16 Birks’ Building 


MONTREAL 














Our stock of new 
English Table 
Cutlery suggests 
the very latest 
goods suit- 
able for table 


TABLE 
CUTLERY ee oan 


Fish Eaters, Dessert Sets, Bread Forks, Crumb Scrapers, 
Grape Scissors, Nut Cracks, ete. 
SPOONS & 


SEE OUR css. cf STERLING SILVER FoRkS 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets, Toronto 
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CHILDREN’S 
Winter Coats 
Jackets Ulsters 


We are showing an 








unusually large stock 
of outer coats for 
and 


and 


young children 
misses; in cloths 


tweed mixtures. 


—— Well Made 
—Good Cut 
——Fine Values 


MAIL ORDERS 
GIVEN CAREFUL ATTENTION 


JOHN GATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO. 
Established 1864, 


TO DRESS WELL 


WEAR STYLISH 


SKIRTS 


WE MAKE THEM 


THE THE BEST 
Best Proof|Guarantee 
A TRIAL OURS 


The Best Skirts are the product, 
both in design and workmanship, of 


The Skirt Specialty Co. 


64 KING WEST (Upstairs) 
J. G. MITCHENER, Manager. ’Phone M. 3249 














.. 1 oilet Waters.. 


The most refreshing of all are 


**HOOPER’S”’ 


Lavender and Violet Waters 


Just a dash in the bathing water, or 
on the handkerchief, to be convinced. 


35 Cents up. Order by mail. 


The Hooper Co., 


LIMITED 
Prescription Specialists 
43 King St. W. 467 Bloor St. W. 
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Exclusive styles in 
everything made of 
Fur is the feature of 
this business, backed 
up with the best 
materials and work 
manship money can 
buy. 

We have imitators 
but they only help to 
emphasize the unique 
position we occupy 
as Toronto’s most 
exclusive store. 


At the same time 
values are actually 
Superior to those of 
the ordinary stores. 


4: W. T. Fairweather & Co. 


84-86 Yonge Street 





Social and Personal. 


R. and MRS. MULOCK have re- 

turned from their summer 

residence at Balmy Beach. I 

hear that a rumor has been 

circulated that they intend leaving their 

Sherbourne street residence and occupy- 

ing a large mansion in Jarvis street, but 

I understand there is no intention of 
their doing sw. 








The last concerts given by the Band 
of the Coldstream Guards on Saturday 
and Monday were ovations, and enthus- 
iasm reached its height at Massey Hall 
on Monday night, when, with standing 
Toom at a premium, thousands of cheer- 
ing people gave the band a send-off whieh 
broke the record. Everyone has vastly 
enjoyed their playing, the eye has been 
pleased by their stunning get-up, and 
the maiden fair who singy with them is 
as earnest an artist as she is a charming 
girl. 

* 

The “Made in Canada” Fair closed on 
a great success in Hamilton last Satur- 
day, and those who are interested are 
immensely gratified at the result of their 
enterprise. Some persons are pointing 
out that a “Canada first” attitude may 
not be quite consistent for the “Imper- 
ial” order of anything. “Be that as it 
may,’ the idea that Canada can and 
does produce fabrics of which we may 
avail ourselves for some of our most 
fetching gowns and wraps is new to a 
sufficiently large percentage of mon- 
daines to justify a little presentation of 
the fact under such agencies as the exhi- 
bition held in Hamilton. We have furnt- 
ture, pianos, fabrics, all sorts of useful 
and ornamental articles made in good 
style by Canadian manufacturers, who 
ask only for recognition to secure the | 
patronage they so well merit. The in 
troduction of Canadians to the aos. | 
ant results of genius and industry should ' 
begin at home, though not exclude an} 
extended acquaintance when desirable. 

* 


Or 


The lectures announced to be given | 
by Professor Clark of Trinity on Dante 
are postponed until October 17 and the 
five following Saturdays. 

* 


Dr. and Mrs. Nattress have returned 
from their summer spent at St. Agathe, 
a mountain resort near Montreal. They 
have taken apartments at the Elliott 
House Annex, which was formerly the | 
family residence of the late Dr. Sweet- 
nam, and which is more convenient on 
account of surgery facilities than the 
King Edward, where Dr. and Mrs. Nat- 
tress had intended residing this winter. 
Toronto friends were glad to see Rey. 
George Nattress here recently and to 


| 
learn of his continued prosperity. He is 
now rector of a church at Wellesley 





(near Boston), a place familiar by name 
on account of the fine college established 
there, and came here on a visit to his 
brother, Dr. W. Nattress, and other rela- 
tives near Toronto. 

* 

Mr. G. P. Magann and his two elder 
sons left on Thursday for Edgebasion 
Oratery, near Birmingham, where ihe 
boys «re to spend some years at school. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Alphonse Jones spent a 
short visit at Port Hope, returning early 
in the week. Their youngest son is a 
student at Trinity College School. 


Mrs. and Miss Seymour and the Misses 
Hugel are spending some time in Port 
Hope. They will return to Toronto very 
shortly, where many congratulations 
await Miss Seymour on her engagement | 
to Mr. Jack Hood. 2 


Colonel Graveley has been spending a | 
vacation at the Arlington, Cobourg, | 
where his old home, Sidbrooke, is trans- | 
formed into a very grand place indeed 
by a wealthy “American,” though at the 
expense of some of its quaint old-time 
charm. 

* 

Mrs. Auguste Bolte and her little sons 
will return from Cobourg to Toronto as 
soon as some improvements in their 
home are completed. 


The last Saturday outing of the Auto- 
mobile Club was participated in by nine 
cars, and among those who took the 
two days’ outing were Dr. and Mrs. Doo- 
little (the doctor is president) Mr. and 
Mrs. Kemp, Mr. and Mrs. W. Bailey, Mr. 
and Mrs. Morrison, Mr. and Mrs. G. B. 
Smith, Mr. and Mrs. Webster, Mr. and 
Mrs. Bert Massey, Mr. Arthur Massey, 
Miss Bridgland, and several others. 

a 


Colonel Peters came down on Tuesday 
from London for the golf tournament, 
which opened on Wednesday with supero 
weather at the links of the Toronto 
Golf Club. 

os 

The Royal Grenadier Regiment, under 
whose auspices the grand concerts of the 
Band of the Coldstream Guards were 
given this and last week, had a regi- 
mental parade for service on Sunday to 
St. James’ Cathedral, and had the de- 
light of hearing their visiting musicians 
play in the church during service. It was 
a memorable oceasion. Colonel Stimson, 
who has been an invalid for some weeks, 
was able to be out, driven in his car- 
riage to see his soldiers march by, but 
was, unfortunately, the victim of a se- 
vere shaking up by the collision of a 
runaway with the vehicle in which he 
was seated. However, I am_ glad _ to 
hear the colonel is none the worse for 
the encounter, and will soon be all right 
again. : 

The O.J.C. fall meet opens at the 
Woodbine to-day, and tie races will be 
of decided interest. I hear that the 

resident and his family party will not 

e home from England in time to attend 
the meeting, which is vastly regrettable, 
as their bright and hearty interest in 
the turf and their cordial hospitality is 
the crowning touch to our delightful O. 
J.C, meetings. 

s 

Of the close of the “Made in Canada” 
Exhibition in Hamilton an _ enthusiast 
writes: 

The lights are out and gone are all the 
guests 
That thronging came with merriment and 
To aad the Maiden Canada. 

The quaint brick-paved old English 
street, with .ts high-pitched roofs and 
dormer windows, was a most appropri- 
ate setting for the busy Canadian booths 
that lined it. The happy thought of 
thus typifying the founding of our new 
enterprises upon the best traditions of 
the Mother Land was that of the regent, 
Mrs. P. D. Crerar. To the same gracious 
and tactful influence was due the har- 
mony of the week’s proceedings and the 
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smoothness with which all arrangemencs 
were carried out. The old dial, whicia ; 
counted only the bright hours, might! 
have been set up in the Armory all the 
week, Everyone was-m-a “fair-going” 
mood, and all seemed a little sad Wien | 
it struck 10 o’clock on Saturday night. 
No more cosy chats in the leafy ee | 
sion of the tea-garden; Pierrots and} 
Pierrettes have vanished from the gay! 
Cafe Chantant. The groups in the mys- 
terious archway of the palmists, the ad-; 
miring crowds about the booths, have 
melted away; the little children have | 
begged their last souvenir; flowers andi 
sweets are all sold, and the pretty girls, 
in their picturesque costumes, are flit- 
ting from their stands. The band has 
gone; the gramophone holds out bravely 
to the end, and the blaze of light re-j| 
flected from beantiful sunburnt mirr drs | 
in the electrical display is bright as ever. | 
But it is nearly 11; the “Made in Can- ! 
ada” Exhibit is among the “joys that 
are past.” 
2 

Mr. W. Y. Archibald, who has been 

in Italy this summer, has returned to 


Toronto. 
* 


Mrs. and Miss Melvin-Jones of Llaw: 

haden have returned from England. 
* 

Misses Margaret and Emma E. Foley 
of Orangeville were in Toronto for a few 
days last week, in company with their 
cousins, Messrs. Jonn and Martin Dolon, 
of Minneapolis, Minn., who have been 
visiting in Canada. It was the gentle- 
men’s first visit to Toronto, and they 
were much impressed by its tidy appear- 
ance, as well as its business activity. 
“American” visitors in the city for the 
first time are often heard to express 
surprise on finding Toronto such a large 
and well equipped city. 

* 


Invitations were out on Monday to 
the marriage of Miss Mary Martin Kin- 
near, elder daughter of Mr. James Kin- 
near of Toronto, to Mr. John A. Milne, 
barrister-at-law. The marriage will take 
place in St. Enoch’s Church on Wednes- 
day, October 7, at half-past seven in the 
evening, and will be followed by a re- 
ception at 177 Carlton street, the home 
of the bride’s parents. 

* 


Mr. E. W. Oliver, C.E., arrived in Win- 
nipeg last week from the West. After 
spending a few days with old friends in 
the Western city he arrived in Toronto 
on Friday. 

* 

A correspondent writes: “One of the 
mosit delightfully successful of  socia) 
functions marking the close of the sum- 
mer season was the At Home and gar- 
den party given by Mrs. Stratton on the 
grounds of the beautiful town residence 
of Hon. J. R. Stratton, George street, 
Peterboro’, on Friday afternoon, 
tember 18. Although the fine weather 
prevailing when the cards were issned } 
had been succeeded by a rather chilly | 
atmosphere, the lawns were brightened 
by the presence of 250 quests, whose 
handsome toilettes: formed a picturesque 
blending with the bright flowers of the | 
borders and plots. Mrs. Stratton re- 
ceived in an alcove on the lawn at the 
entrance to the grounds in cream voile 
over yellow silk, and was assisted by 
her mother-in-law, Mrs. James Stratton, 
in black. An ornate marquee was pro- 
vided for the beautifully decked refresh- 
ment tables, and a separate marquee 
was occupied by a Toronto orchestra, | 
which supplied a delightful accompani- 
ment to the chorus of happy laughter 
and cheerful chat. Throughout the, 
grounds, interspersed among the shruo- 
bery, were garden seats, with rugs 
placed on the turf, making guests obli- 
vious of the slight coldness of the! 
ground. Mrs. Stratton, as always, made 
a delightful hostess, forgetting or omit- 
ting nothing in the way of elegant ap- 
pointment or warmth of graceful wel- 
come that could contribute to the happi- 
ness: of her guests or the success of one 
of the most brilliant social functions of | 
the season in Peterboro’.” 

*. | 

On Wednesday, September 16, in the 
Church of the Redeemer, Mr. James Ali- 
red Morrison and Miss Edna May Brown, 
only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. F. D. 
Brown, were married. The church was 
beautifully decorated with palms, ferns 
and white asters. 


sep- 


The Rev. Charles J. | 
James officiated. The bride entered the 
chureh with her father, who gave her! 
away. She wore a handsome gown of | 
ivory Liberty sutin, with a beautiful 
lace collar, a wreath of orange blossoms, 
and a tulle veil, fastened with a sun- 
burst of pearls, the gift of the groom, 
and carried a shower bouquet of Bride 


roses. Her attendants were Miss Daisy 
Foster, as maid of honor, in a dainty 
white point d’esprit gown over white, 


large black hat, and carrying pink ros>s, | 
and Miss) Agnes Barron, as_ bridesmaid, | 
in a pink voile gown, with hat and flow- 
ers the same as the maid of honor. The } 
groom’s gifts to the maids were pear! | 





Assured 
Quality 


The satisfaction ex- 
pressed by otrcustom- 
ers has made ‘‘Ryrie’’ 
Diamonds known in 
even the remotest 
points on this con 
tinent. 


Buying Diamonds here 
means not only a pro- 
nounced saving in 
price, but perfect assur 
ance as to quality as 
well 


We sell Diamonds 


of high grade only, 


and our. personal 
guarantee of quality 
accompanies every 
stone leaving our 
store. je 


RYRIE BROS.. 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide 
TORONTO. 











| ing, but very seldom of a man seven feet 





« O’KEEFP’S. 
Liquid Extract of Malt 


The beet canact be too 
aeed., sspaekeddy Mf yet xr 
sea, 


Leadiag deoters all 


Keofe’s the best Liquid 
Extract of Malt made. if 


you are run down and need 
a tenle, try a few bottiec, 
it will surely de you good. 


Priee 260. per bettie; 
300. por dozen aliewed fo: 
the empty betties when 
returned. 


Refuse all substitutes 
sald te be J ust as good. 


W. LLOYD WOOD, Wholesale Druggist, 
Y General Agent. TORONTC 


= 
...Prescriptions 


ANDREW JEFFREY, 


Yonge and Carleton Streets. 





YOUR 
NOTEPAPER 
EMBOSSED 


WITH CREST, 
MUNOGRAM, 
INI FIAL, OR 
STREET 
ADDRES S. 


RITE or call for samples of 
latest writing papers—and 


our prices for embossing. 





Bain Book @ Stat’y. Co. 


96 Yonge St., Toronto 











crown pins, and to the best man and 
ushers pearl searf pins. Mr. Bert Morri 
son was best man, and the ushers were 
Messrs. Walter Brown, Tom Brown, Har- 
ry Love and Fred Love. Immediately 
after the ceremony a reception was) heid 
at 24 Bloor street west. Mr. and Mrs. 
Morrison left on the 5.20 train for New 
York, going later to Atlantie City and 
Boston, the bride going away in a smart 
tailor-made suit of navy broadcloth over 
a white lace blouse, and black and white 
hat, with a touch of blue, 
* 


Dr. and Mrs. H. B. Anderson of Car!l- 
ton street are spending a month part- 


ridge shooting in Muskoka. The doctor 
is rapidly regaining his health after an 
attack of typhoid fever. 

* 


Mrs. T. W. Conlan (nee Hillock) 
ceived at her home, 85 Marlborough ave- 
nue, on the afternoon and evening of 
Thursday, September 24, and afterwards 
will be at home on the first and second 
Thursdays. 


re- 


Mr. Reginald Morphy of the Bank of 
Montreal, Montreal, is home on a visit 


| to his parents, Mr. and Mrs. G. S. Mor- 


phy, of Avenue road. 
* 


Mrs. M. A. Thomas, Miss Adeie 
Thomas and Mr. L. E. Thomas, Carlton 
street, have returned home after an ex- 


| tended tour through Europe. 


The Tall Man and The Short Maid. 











We frequently hear of extremes meet- 


four inches in height marrying a dear 
girl about half his stature. This idiosyn- 
crasy on the part of a German soldier is 
reported, and, reading between the lines, | 
it is not difficult to conceive that, in, 
point of getting her money’s worth, the 
fair one has got the best of the bar- 
gain. The disparity, however, will pro- 
bably offer no bar to the bestowal of 
caresses, and, with the help of a step- 
ladder, she will be able to kiss him when } 
she wants to. Possibly this course will | 
be preferred to the act of stooping on | 
his part, which might lead to a chronic | 
crick in the back. That, however, is | 

' 





their business, and as the poet aptly 
says, “Love will find out the way.” 


When two extremes man | 
seven feet | 
Weds a maid half the size thinking | 
nought of it, 
We may think him too tall, but Love 
levels all, 
And that is the long and the short of 


it. 


meet and a 





Last Thing Considered. 





Crawford—In looking over a cata- 
logue of automobile sundries I was sur- 
prised at the number of things invented | 
for the protection of the chauffeur. 

Crabshaw—I wonder how many more 
accidents there will have to be before | 











they invent something to protect the| 
pedestrian.—*Town Topics” 
Awful Unawares. | 
“Pai” 
“Uh?” 


“Pa, what is that saying about enter- 





taining angels’ underwear?”—‘“‘Town | 

Topics.” | 
Her Guarded Reply. 

He—How would you like an October 


wedding, darling? 
She—It depends altogether upon the 
year. 


“- 


A grand ane underneath the bough, 
A proper one, a Chinese gong, and thou 
rying to sing an anthem off the key, 
> 


Oh, Paradise! were wilderness enow! 

























Damask 
Linen 


In France, where it 
is best known, the 


See that you get it. 


by smart women. 
fit that sells them. 
Ask to see the Crompton New 


Straight Front and Military Corsets. 


In all the Leading Dry Goods Stores. 









The Largest S 


MACARONI and VERMICELLI 


made by Le Vve P. CODOU et FILS, and the genuine bears this name: 


P.Covou 


Best dealers keep CODOU’S goods. 


CROMPTON 
CORSETS 


are the corsets appreciated and worn 







It’s the glove-like 





An extremely smart 
notepaper—tacsimile of linen— 
colors, gray, blue and white 

in the most correct shapes and 
sizes—envelopes to match, put 
up in elegantly embossed pape- 
teries —sold by all stationers 


manutactuféd by 


The Barber & Ellis Co., Limited, 
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Legrand's 
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Hudnut's 


prepara 





Violet (Ve-o-lay) 
Pinaud’s 


tions. 


Toronto. 


ANTIQUE 
LETTER 
SEALS... 


Many of them ar 
old in design an 
fac-similes of Eurc 
pean 
Those in silver ar 
in bright Fren 
grey and 
finish, They ar 


library. Takin 
all things into cor 
sideration, ot 
stock is 
larg 
Canada. 





& Co. 


oubigant’s 


oger & Gallet’s 
tkinson’s 
»Iigate’s 


iver's and all 
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W. H. LEE’S 


Our collection of 
letter seals shows 
a gocdly number 
of unique patterns. 


gargoyles. 


Butler 


suggestions for the 
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one of the 
t and best in 


Wanless 


ESTABLISHED 1840 
168 Yonge St., 
TORINTO 












nakers may be had 


yriginal packages 





KING EDWARD DRUG STORE 


Now Open all Night 


AND 


CHURCH & WELLESLEY STS. 


‘ 


S CEES 


ze 
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By appointment purveyors to His Excel 
lency the Governor-General 





HARRY WEBB 


COMPANY, LIMITED 


Caterers 


For Weddings, Ban- 
quets, Receptions, and 
all classes of enter- 
tainments town or 
country. 


in 


Catalogue Free. 


447 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
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While You Are Seeing the Elephant 
| don’t leave out a visit tothe Peember Art Hair 
| Goods Parlors. If there is anything whatever 
| the matter with your hair we can be of service to you. 
| We dress, shampoo, and treat the hair and scalp for 
} every known ailment, ano best of all we do it success- 
| fully. Falling Hair, Premature Baldness, 
| Gray, Faded cr Discolored Hair are scientific- 
j ally and thoroughly treated, and beneficial result 
‘ guaranteed. In Jtadies’ Hair Goods such a 
| Natural Wavy Hair Switches and Pompadour Bangs, 
| Waves and Head Coverings, our creations are a per- 
fect combination of beauty, style and grace, the wear- 
\ ing of which works a marvelous improvement and turns 
the clock back upon Father Time. THE PEMBER 
; STORF, 127-129 Yonge Sireet, Toronto. 

i 


For over a quarter 
of a century we 
have successfully 
treated the scalp. 
If you are troubied 
with any of that 
member's numer- 
ous ailments con- 
sult us—and do it 
quickly for delay 
on your part may 
mean_ baldness. 
Write us if unable 
to call. 


Jahn & Son 


73% King St, West 


We are 
Canada’s 
Most * 
Reliable 
Scalp 
Specialists 











ate 
all Soa sat 


Your Looks and Your Hair... 


These are “be 


taken of your hairi you wish t K yc st ce 
| YORENWEND'S 
} We are recognized as the leading Hair ds firm 
in Canada 


Call and inspect our Goods or 
VRITE FOR CIRCULAR- - 
The DORENWEND CO. of Toronto, 
Limited, 103 and 105 Yonge Street. 
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| Corset Specialty Co. 
(12 Yonge St., Torente 


Ist Floor over Singer Office. 


Manufacturers of Corsets 
and Health Waists made 
to fit the figure by expert 
designers. Hose Supporters 
attached. 

Imported Corsets always 

stock 

Repairing and refitting 

any make of Corse’ 

eatly done. 














_ Special attention given to the engrav- 
ing of Dies and Copper Plates. 


The newest styles in Stationery and 
Cards. 


MISS E. PORTER 


WOMAN’S EXCHANGE 
47 King Street West 






L. A. STACKHOUSE 
MANICURING! and CHIROPODY 


For ladies, gentlemen and children. Corns, bunions 


ingrowing nails, and all foot troubles suc cessfully 
treated. 


| 
| 
| 
Stationery 


Telephone for appointment Main 1882 
166 KING ST. WEST (Opposite Princess Theater 
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A TRIPLE CATCH. 


By JETNA. 





ee ISHING! Why, yes, Jim. Hear: 
and soul devoted to the gen- 
; tle art. 


of it and a fool at the oth- 


| 


*Twas a line and | perienced 


hook, with a fish at one end | 


er, that secured me the dearest and 
sweetest of wives. Tell 
‘All right. Smoke up, ol 


“That indicates otherwise,” I inter- 


rupted, pointing to the luxuriant vine | question?” 


which thickly covered the fence outside 
the window, and was already showing 
@ome of its leaves tinged with red, 
though September was yet to come. 


ou about it?/ dence. 
fellow! Oh, | 
man, this log fire is cosy, but I would | about, sometimes by 
*twere always summer!” | ee 





Yes, the “good old summer time” was | 


going, with hurrying footsteps. 
tis with a pang most of us part with 
her, though winter has its attractions. 

I was seated in the cheery smoking- 
room of my friend’s house (such a 
pleasant home that is, by the way),/ 
watching the pale blue smoke, or rings, 
curl up from my favorite briar. 

There were all manner of fishing rods 
and tackle in evidence; some valuable 
water-color sketches decorated the warm- 
ly-tinted walls; an exceedingly fine “cari- 
boo head” mounted guard over the door; 
a few sporting prints flanked the wide, 
old-fashioned fireplace, with its dog- 
grate and blue and white tiling. 

“What’s that?” I asked, as I noticed 


a huge frilled pink cotton thing hanging ; she proposed to you?” I hazarded. “I 


from a peg in close proximity to the 
fishing rods. I was getting old, and it 


seemed to me that in the land of “long; ginia—and as sweet and modest as a 
ago” I had seen such things—just the ; Quakeress. 


same—corded and puckered and frilled 
—a creel. No; they were of basket 
manufacture. I felt puzzled. 

“That! 


recollected in my boyish days we used 
to call them “kiss me if you can,” for, 
faith! ’twould be a difficult task to get 
at rosy lips under the protection of that 
huge erection. 
brance of trying—once—ah! she was a 
beauty! One doesn’t meet that kind 
nowadays. The soft hair, guiltless of | 
frizzing or pompadour puffs, the simply- | 
made dress (the word “gown” was not | 
used), the sensible “Have some soda 


their wool-gathering. 
volume of smoke. 
sunbonnet, and the fish, and the girl, 
and—and everything,” I said, leaning 
back contentedly in my armchair, for, 
you see, ag I said before, I was getting 
old. It was time to forget my own by: | 


I puffed out a 


Alas! ; 


Oh, that’s my wife’s gingham | had felt strung to their utmost tension. 
sunbonnet!” laughed Ned, and then I | My uncle had taken it into his head to 


I had a dim remem- |} dling, with difficulty, to shore and walk- 


En apie /, | manner. es ae 
water?’ and my wits came back from; home-life, describing my uncle’s fine old 


“Tell me about the} headed old gentleman's unjust prejudice, 


. | was no extrication. 
gone love affairs and take, or profess to | ry both 


hour of her dire need. Of course, I have 
only gathered this hint from hearsay. I 
am bound to confess that nobédy ever 
offered me ten shillings for my vote; 
and besides, if they did, it isn’t likely 1 
should let it go under a sovereign, any- 
how. A good thing is worth a fair 
price all the time. But with the ladies 
it is different. You can’t go round a 
suburb presenting ladies with half-sov- 
ereigns without exciting the harsh sus- 
icions of the uncharitable; and, there- 
ore, candidates who are going to make 
a bid for the feminine vote in a political 
struggle must approach the subject in a 
diplomatic way. 

If the candidate is young and good- 
looking, the problem may be confidently 
relied upon to solve itself. He can offer 
the lady voter his arm and whisper 
honeyed words into her ear, and wish he 
was single again for her sake, and all 
that kind of thing. Candidates’, wives 
must be given to understand right from 
the start that the game of politics is a 
very serious business, and there must be 
no cheap jealousy displayed or any non- 
sense like that. If with the view of 
catching an influential voter, a candidate 
should find it necessary to lean over the 
lady’s chair and speak in glowing terms 
of the light in her lovely eyes, it will 
be ridiculous for his wife to interrupt 
the business-like proceedings. Very like- 
ly in the interests of the blessed Cause, 
the candidate may have found it expedi- 
ent to conceal the fact that he is a mar- 
ried man; and the arrival of his wife 
upon the scene just as the lady has pro- 
mised to bring all her friends to the 
polling-booth, will jack the good enter- 
prise right up. The ladies will go over 
to the opposition at once and the blessed 
cause will get badly spavined. 

In the same way, if the candidate 
comes home and announces at the din- 
ner-table that he is going to take a par- 
ty of girls up the river for the day, his 
wife will understand that nothing but 
his devotion to the cause could prompt 
him to take such a vital step. And if 
an influential lady voter is not likely to 
be attracted by anything less than a 
supper up West, it seems to me that it 
will be the candidate’s duty to sacrifice 
himself and order the menu accordingly. 
I have no doubt that our brothers in 
Australia have thought of all the con- 
sequences attaching to the pursuit of the 
feminine vote; but, all the same, it really 
looks as if the new feature were going 
to knock the old home about pretty con- 
siderably. 

In the country districts where the 
feminine voter is just a plain old-fash- 
ioned woman, the candidate will have to; 
was fated to fall into other hands than | trim his sails accordingly. I don’t know 
mine. My tongue seemed tied when I} whether he will go so far as to offer to 
thought of that. I was a poor barrister,/ run out and catch the pony in the mea- 
and in a ‘mess’ from which I felt there | dow, or to go and call the cattle home; 
I was glad and sor-! but there can be very little doubt that 
when we reached the hotel. | delicate little attentions of this sort will 


‘jackpot,’ the lady who caught the larg- 
est fish getting the pool. The least ex- 
angler generally won, of 
course. Then we’d repair to a log cabin, 
where our guides cooked a ripping din- 
ner for us, fresh fish being chiefly in evi- 
Awfully good it tasted. There 
was a gasoline launch which puffed 
moonlight—not 


“Umph! And had you popped the 


“No! Wait a bit. I had never been 
dubbed a coward, but somehow when it 
came to that I felt in a terrible funk. 
But she managed it.” 

“She!” I gasped. 
Americans have?” 

“Listen! and learn. She knew by ev- 
ery word and sign and look that I 
adored her—trust a woman for that— 
and ‘Shalleye’ (that’s my wife’s name), 
like the — = she is, for all her 
soft wiles and looks, was my helpmate in 
that as, bless her! she’s been since we 
were married. Shalleye! MHasn’t it a 
liquid, gurgling, musical sound? Some- 
thing like the lapping, wish, swish of 
the water against the little Indian bark 
canoe? We have one in the attic— 
brought it over with us. Shalleye!” 

I helped myself to.another B. and S. I 
required it. Was it possible I should 
ever again advocate matrimony? “So 


“Is that the way 


” 


have heard Americans 
“My wife is a Southerner—from Vir- 





It came about this way: 
We had been out in the launch in the 
twilight. They have little of that out 
there, by the way. All day my nerves 


take a trip out to Canada, and would 
shortly shed the light of his counten- 
ance upon us. Our launch stuck in the 
bay—refused to move—which meant pad- 


ing home through the woods. We scram- 
bled along, quite an hilarious party in 
spite of our misfortunes. We, Shalleye 
and I, had lagged behind the others, and 
doubtless she had noticed my distrait 
I had been telling her of my 


lace, which, alas! thanks to that pig- 


take, the keenest interest in other peo-| Shalleye sent me off to see if there were! weigh a good deal with the rural voter 


ple’s. But (sotto voce) 


are they ever | 
really forgotten? 


Some mind pictures 


the mist of years fails to dim. Better; When I returned she was sitting on a| dledee. 
so; we would often be lonely enough if yocking-chair, away by herself, on the| tricts the candidate will put in an hour 
| verandah. The moon had vanished dis- 
“Well (puff! puff!), it all happened a creetly behind a cloud, but I could see 


it were not thus. 


year ago. We were holidaying on the’ 
Georgian Bay. 
ada with an Oxford chum (puff!), had 
had a nasty spill in the hunting field, 
and my broken bones didn’t seem to knit | 


properly, or something was wrong. Aj 


fellow hears so much nowadays of the} heard my heart beating like a steam en- 


Great Dominion—anyway, out we came, | 
and after some touring found ourselves | 
on an island in the Georgian Bay, en- 
joying its refreshing breezes. 

“There were ‘summer girls’ there by | 
the dozen—of course, all charming and | 
pretty—but she—well, from the first! 
minute I saw her it was all up with me' 
(puff! puff!). 

“She was balancing herself on the' 
edge of a hammock, that pink thing’ 
tilted forward over her delicious little 
nose; then ter eyes! Speak of ‘di-! 
vinely blue’! why, divine isn’t in it as 
an adjective when used in describing 
her. Her voice—it thrilled like music to 
my heart.” 

I smiled, and told my friend not to 
waste precious time reciting poetry, 
which I already kuew, for I was all anx- | 
iety to get to the “coup d’etat” of the 
atory. 


“Yes,” he resumed, “I was awfully 
hard hit. There is a fatality in these 
things. Some men can stop and put on 


the ‘drag’ whenever they choose—back | 
out of the field—but [—well! In gpite! 
of being formally betrothed since my 
boyhood to an English girl I liked in a 
lukewarm, sisterly way, I flung pru- 
dence, everything, to the winds and de- 
termined to lay my heart and hand at 
her feet. I say flung prudence, because 
a certain irascible old uncle whose heir ; 
I was supposed to be was set upon the 
match, Miss Conyers being a ward of 
his. Then she possessed a snug little 


fortune of her own, not the least of her} 


attraetions in his eyes. I notice moneyed 
folk love to attract more. 

“What was she like? Oh! well, yes, 
beautiful in her ‘splendidly null’ way— 
cold, precise—why, man alive! she never 
made my heart jump into my mouth at 
her presence, however near. A glance 
from her pale blue eyes failed to make 
me feel anything except that maybe I 


wanted to throw an extra log on the fire. | pink gingham sunbonnet was mounting | 


Finally, she had not 
love with her.’” 

“Just so,” | murmured. “But it seems 
to me you found all that out pretty late 
in the day.” 

“Just so,” he murmured between the 
whiffs of his cigar. “But a far-strained 
sxe of honor wasn't going to make me 
n..#@ the real thing, so 

“So?” I queried. 

“So I wrote to my uncle; told him 
how matters were with me. ‘Touchingly 


made me ‘fall in 


| into my face, with the love-light shin- 


| I told you, my worthy uncle came out 
| to Canada. 
| language 


| duced to the ‘designing American minx,’ ; in the eye first with a peashooter and a} 


| as well as a bad fright. 





begged him to remember he had had his ' 


that in all this wide world I'd 


day ; 


found the one woman, ‘and intended to | 


hold her fast.’ His 
answer was characteristic of himself. I 


answer? Oh! his! 


was even a bigger fool than he deemed | 


eae! that women were a 


mistake; | 


e’d been wise to keep clear of them ! 


(he was jilted, poor old fellow!); that 
his jolliest friends were bachelors—a 
long rigmarole, winding up by affirming 
he would cut me off with a shilling if | 
committed the egregious folly of marry 
ing a designing American.” 


“Ah!” I ejaculated, for the story was 
getting exciting, “but I take leave to' 
differ from your unele, worthy man 
Women, I fancy, are a necessary evil 


like one’s liver. A mistake? Certainly 
not.” (1 felt myself smiling grimly; | 
was a jolly old bachelor, you see.) “But, 
go ahead.” 

“Well, we had some delightful weeks 
after that. We'd go off, whole parties 
of us, with 
bass—Crooked 
(jo-Home Bay 


Lake, Gloucester 
and get big hauls. The 


indian guides, to fish for | 
Pool, ! 


men of the party would often make a’ 


| to me that I might marry the minx and 


any letters. She saw, as clearly as if I] who is trying to make up her mind) 
had told her, just exactly how I felt.) whether to vote for tweedledum or twee- 
Perhaps in the agricultural dis- 


or two at the butter-churn just to win 
the favor of the farmer’s wife; but I 
the soft outline of her face. She stooped! should not expect him to offer to milk 








I had come out to Can-| and whispered, oh! so softly, while she | the cows if he has had no previous ex- 


groped about, as if searching for some- 
thing. ‘Where can it be?? “Have you 
lost anything?’ I asked, stooping also. 
My hand touched hers. I wonder if she 


perience in this delicate and subtle job. 
There is such a thing as paying too high 
a price even for the feminine vote, and 
if the fair voter insists on having the 
cows milked in return for her patronage, 
the only thing to be done will be to lure} 
the opposition candidate into undertak- } 
ing the enterprise. 


ine. ‘Please let me help you to look 
or it. Can’t I? I said. 

“‘T think so,’ was the low reply. And 
then, more firmly, ‘I’ve lost my heart.’ Where the married lady voter is the 

“‘Lost—what? I felt dazed, incredu-| mother of a large and healthy family, 
lous. Why, man, Ned! you can’t have | the candidate’s course will be clear. He 
any idea of what I felt. And when she | will descend on the happy home with 
said again, ‘My heart, and looked up| toys for the children and prophesy a 
premiership, at least, for all the boys as 
soon as they are old enough to go into 
trousers. It will, perhaps, be a little 
hard on him if the lady voter takes his 
affected interest in children all in good 
faith and asks him to mind the baby 
while they discuss the political situation. 
I don’t know anything about politics 
myself, but I should imagine it must be 
rather worrying to try and discuss some 
abstruse question while the baby is 
He blustered and used choice |} howling for ma, and the other children 
when arguing matters over; are holding a shooting competition to 
Positively refused to be intro- | see which of them can hit the candidate 








ing in her dear eyes, I could not utter a 
word, but—-it was all right—for weal or 
woe.” 

“Ah! beautiful!” I murmured. “But 
what about the fish, and the fool, and 
the pink sunbonnet, and—and every- 
thing?” 

“Oh! that, of course—that’s the post- 
script to the story. A good joke, too. As 





with me. 


though I could see he was impressed by , | 


her beauty and attractiveness. So mat- | 
ters were at a standstill, when one fine , 
morning a lot of us set off with rod and 
worm. He, being a keen fisher, could not 
refrain from joining us. While standing 
on a slippery rock, he hooked a huge } 
bass, and at the very moment of playing 
it he was seized with his old enemy, |! 
lumbago. He dropped into about four | 
feet of water, and got rather a ducking 
Shalleye was! 
near, and ran to his assistance, calling 
for help. He flung his rod to her, and | 
she soon had the prize safely landed, for | 
she had become quite an expert. It all. 
happened by accident, but nothing couid | 
have been more effectual in melting ~ 
old fellow’s heart. A carefully planned 
plot would probably not have been as | 
successful. Then she was so sweet | 
and kind to him that he fairly lost his | you had never seen. 
heart to her there and then, and boldly | spinster with fighting 

| 

| 

| 

' 

\ 

| 


piece of chewed blotting paper. Under 
ordinary circumstances I have no sym- | 
pathy with political candidates; but | 
when a man is trying to catch the vote) 
of the mother of a rampageous family 
as above, my heart goes out in sympa- 
thy to a fellow-man, and I feel that he is 
getting it hotter than he really deserves. | 

I observe that already one of the can- 
didates has promised to marry the lady 
who secures the most votes for him. I 
dare say that’s all right, but I was un- 





system you couldn’t tell who had votea 
for you and who had voted for the 
scoundrel representing the 
Perhaps in Australia they have a differ- 
ent system that enables 
which way a man is voting. In any 
event, it would seem to be a fairly risky 


Some 
instinets might. 


kissed her, before us all, although the 


guard. We hurried him off to get into | 
dry togs, but not before he had confided | as to secure peace with honor. 
welcome, with his blessing, ‘for Gad!’ he | 
added with a chuckle, ‘she landed my 
fish for me. So I can’t and won’t stand | 
in the way of her landing hers.’” 

“Alls well that ends well!” I said re- 
verently. 

“There's my wife’s 
host, “and the 


” 


along! 


round,a neighborhood and rope in more 
voters than anybody else would be hard- 
ly the kind of wife the average man 
would care to have waiting on the stairs 
for him on his return from a very late 
night at the club, 

The candidate who tried to capture 
the contingent of engaged girls in his 
constituency would have to go to work 
warily. His safest vlan would be to 
make friends with tue young man and 


” 
’ 


voice 
dressing-bell 


said my 
Come 





The Ladies’ Votes. 





If he should be ragh enough to attempt 


T appears from the papers, in whiel| to convert the lady by herself to the 


I hasten to say I have a serene | 
= } 


and childlike confidence, that at) view suddenly broken up by the abrupt 
‘ ° 7 wae aad » * = - . 

the forthcoming general election | arrival of the young man. A candidate 
in Australia all qualified women | for Parliament 


fie is usually prepared in 
will be entitled to vote. This is a great 


experiment in female suffrage; and the being hit with an over-ripe tomato or a 


der the impression that under the ballot ' 


opposition. | 
them to tell! 
enterprise to undertake to marry a lady | 
elderly ‘ 
claim the prize; and I don’t see that | 


even'a member of Parliament could back | 
out of the enterprise then in such a way | 


‘ 


A lady | 
who was strong-minded enough to go’ 


endeavor to secure both votes together. | 


views he holds, he might find the inter- ! 


the way of business to take the risk of ; 


| building power of Postum. 


' 
pee, it appears, is not to watch with yesterday’s egg; but if he has got to 
nterest and see how the ladies will vote risk in addition an untidy fight with half 
of their own accord, but to invent a lot! the young men in hts neighborhood, a 
of little tricks for getting the ladies to] new element of excitement will be intro 
vote the wrong way. Candidates are | duced into political life. And consider 
' now busily occupied in thinking out dif-}| ing the question as a whole I feel rather | 
| ferent plans for capturing the feminine | glad that I am not putting up for Pm 
vote, and it is expected that their man-] liament mygelf just new. It is clearly | 
oeuvres in this direction will excite a] going to be too uproarious a job for a 
good deal of interest. quiet, domesticated person like myself. 
As far as getting a man’s vote is con- | “Pick-Me Up.” . 
cerned, I have always understood that 
the job was a fairly easy one. You eith ee eee 
er promise him a case of wine for Christ She (romantic)—When you first saw 
mas, or press half a sovereign into his} Niagara Falls, didn’t you feel as though 
hand with the telling remark that Eng-] you would like to jump in? He—No. I 
land looks to her patriotic sons in this} hadn't got my hotel bill then. 


The Female Barber. 








“Most fellows have a faney ites You’ve Only Got to Tr 


says “David Harum” in the “Sydney 
Bulletin.” “My fancy is a pretty little 
lady barber, who has to pat every com- 
mon Johnny in creation under the chin, 
and soap him with both tongue and 
brush at the same time. It makes me 
jealous. I visit her three times a week, 
generally at slack times, and as she 
scrapes my face she tells me her troubles 
and sometimes allows a big tear to drop 
on my nose. 

“She works from 8.30 to 6 on week- 
days and till 10 on Saturdays, and gets 
fifteen shillings per week. There are 
two other women in the shop—the pro- 
prietress and a slave, like my little wo- 
man, who does the same and gets the 
same—viz., fifteen shillings per week. 
My girl reckons the hawk-eyed proprie- 
tress is a devil to get on with, and 
clears £10 a week. She fines the girls 
sixpence every time they cut a man. My 
girl loses on an average four shillings a 
week at this. ‘Unless you soon earn 
enough to marry me, I'll be cutting 
someone’s throat,’ she said yesterday. 
Poor little beggar! She’s miserable. Took 
her out last Sunday afternoon. Passed 
two Johnnies; heard one of them say, 
‘There’s the little girl from the barber’s 
shop!’ Felt mad, and would have 
epi on him—only it was Sunday. 
’m only a struggling journalist, and as 
soon ag I am able to dig my hand deep- 
er into the pocket where ‘The Bulletin’ 
keeps its money, my ‘lady barber fancy’ 
and I will be wedded. Oh, happy day!” 





Onthe Road. 





Sweet, we must never meet and part 
again, 

~ _ too much pain; 

e needs must go our journey thro 

this life . " rs yet 

Without much grief or strife for fear we 
walk too slow 

And we have far to go. 


Sweet, you and I must never meet and 
kiss, 


’Twere too much bliss; 
We have to go our journey soberly 
Without much ecstasy for fear we walk 
too fast 
And miss the way at last. 


Sweet, you and I must follow separate 
ways 
And pass our days 
And not too much remember nor forget 
Too utterly, for yet, remains the un- 
known inn 
Wherein 
(All our wayfaring being past and done) 
At set of sun 
: After the shine and rain 
We take our ease, and maybe meet again 


—Ford M. Hueffer, in “Outlook.” 





The “Supreme Master of the 
Short Story.” 





HIS title, according to Mr. T. M. 
Parrott, belongs to Guy de 
Maupassant, of whom, he tells 
us, no formal biography has 
appeared in the ten years that 

have elapsed since his death. After stat- 
ing that the short story, as it is at 
present understood in France, is the pro- 
duct of a French puet’s acquaintance 
with and translation of the works of 
Edgar Allan Poe, Mr. Parrott admits 
that, on the other hand, “there is no 
writer living or dead who exercises a 
more profound and stimulating influence 
upon contemporary American short-story 
writers than the greatest master of the 
conte in France, that clear-sighted, sure- 
handed, cynical, unhappy artist, Guy de 
Maupassant.” (Cf his tales we read (in 
the “Booklovers’ Magazine,” Philadel- 
phia) : 

“Through them all flows the same spir- 
it, masculine, materialistic, humorous, 
keenly sensitive to all the beauties of 
nature, bitterly contemptuous of all the 
bagenesses of man, vibrating between an 
almost animal enjoyment of sensual 
pleasures and a morbid and abnormal, if 
hardly mystic, obsession of the horror 
of the suprasensual and the unknown. 

“His master was his old friend and 
godfather, Flaubert, the founder in 
France of the realistic novel, the minute 
and laborious psychological analyst, the 
martyr of the written phrase. Flaubert’s 
theories of composition are well-known, 
as is the prolonged agony which attend- 
ed his putting those theories into prac- 
tice. But to the strong, confident and 
restless youth he proved the best of 
masters. Flaubert taught his disciple 
that talent was, after all, the art of tak- 
ing infinite pains in unwearied patience, 
that every individual thing or person 
was, in truth, an individual and not a 
mere member of a certain class, and 
that ‘whatever be the thing one wishes 


—_—— 








Two Tips 
And Both Winners. 


A man gets a friendly tip now and 
then that’s worth while. 

A Nashville man says: “For many 
years 1 was a pertect slave to coffee, 
drinking 1t every day, and all the time | 
suffered with stomach trouble and such 
terrific nervousness that at times | was 
unable to attend to businesy and life 
seemed hardly worth living. I attributed 
my troubles to other causes than coffee, 
and continued to drench my system with 
this drug. Finally 1 got so bad | could 
not sleep, my limbs were weak and 
trembling, and 1 had a constant dread 
of some impending danger and the many 
arenes 4 tried failed to help me at 
all. 

“One day a friend told me what Pos 
tum had done tor her husband, and ad- 
vised me to quit coffee and try it, but | 
would not do so, Finally another 
friend met me on tne street one day and, 
after talking about my health, he said: 
“You try Postum Cereal Coffee and leave 
coffee alone,’ adding that his nervous 
troubles had all disappeared when he 
gave up coffee and began to drink Pos- 
tum. 

“This made such a great impression 
on me that I resolved to try it, aithougi: 
I confess I had little hopes. However, | 
started in and, to my unbounded sur 
prise, in less then two weeks | was dike 
another person, All of my old troubles 


; 4re now gone and | am a strong, heat 


thy, living example of the wonderful re- 
It is a fine 
drink as well as a delicious beverage, and 
I know it will correct all coflee ills; 
{I know what a splendid effect it had on 
me to give up coffee and drink Postum.’ 
Name given by Postum Company, Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

There’s a reason. 

Look in each package for a 
the famous little book, “The 
Wollville.” 


copy of 
Road to 






ject was nothing and the style was all, 









LUDELLA 


CEYLON TEA 


to say, there is but one noun to express 
it, one verb to give it life, one adjective | and unworthy subjects.” 
to qualify it.’ Above all, he held him To quote again, on the subject of his 
back from premature publication. For j limitations and characteristics as a wrii- 

' 


once to find it’s the best 
qaality being sold to-day. 








his superb technique upon utterly trivial 





seven years Maupassant served his ap- | er: 
prenticeship, writing verses, stories, nov- “He was at bottom not a thinker, nor 
els, even a ‘detestable drama, all of | an analyst, but an observer; and when 
which were first submitted to the master | he quitted his own field, the transcrip- 
and then committed to the flames. Small | tion of observations and experiences, for 
wonder then that when Maupassant]|a region where the main interest lay in 
made his debut he dazzled the public like | the hidden causes of things, his powers 
a Minerva sprung full-armed from the | failed him; he became diffuse, uncertain, 
head of Jupiter. Small wonder, either, | and at times almost dull. ‘ 
that he acknowledged throughout his 
life the lasting debt he owed his teacher. 
“Maupassant has sometimes been de- 
scribed as carrying the art of Flaubert 
to its highest pitch of perfection, but 
this is a most uncritical view. We can 
only regard Maupassant as surpassing 
his master when we place the technical 
skill of such performers as Sarasate and 
Rosenthal above the creative genius of 
Mozart and Beethoven. It is, after all, 
only the technique of an art that can 
be transmitted from master to pupil. 
Maupassant’s vigorous talent and perse- 
vering study ended in giving him such a 
command of his master’s methods that | nature worship which introduces it. 
he attained with ease and swiftness ef- “The one dominant and persistent note 
fects that Flaubert accomplished only ; in Maupassant’s work is his pessimism. 
after long toil and agonizing effort. Yet } It comes like a cloud between the sun and 
Flaubert’s four novels, produced at long } the world of men, and straightway all 
intervals during a period of nearly thir- | man’s deeds and dreams and desires 
ty years, occupy a place in literature | grow dark and repulsive.” 
far above the twenty-seven volumes of | 
Maupassant, turned out at an average 
rate of two or more a year. . . .” 


As to the subject matter of many of 
his stories, Mr. Parrott reminds us that 
Maupassant found “a tradition of inde- 
cency ready made to his hand,” and; ! 
neither his temperament nor the circum. | 
stances of his life disposed him to break 
free from this tradition. But the writer 
goes on to say: 

“It is not, I think, on the score of im- 
morality that the permanent deductions 
from Maupassant’s reputation will have 
to be made before his fame is gecure, 
but rather on the ground that in conse- 
quence of his theory that in art the sub- 


“His chief characteristics as a writer 
of short stories are, it seems to me, ver- 
satility in choice of subjects, clearness 
in presentation, an easy mastery of inci- 
dent and character, and an almost 
unique power of isolating and individual- 
izing his scenes and figures so as to 
make them, as it were, stand out from 
the canvas. He has a trick, for it is 
nothing more, of framing his stories in 
a setting which tends, usually by con- 
trast, to bring out and heighten their ef- 
fect. For instance, the gruesome story 
of ‘La Mere Sauvage’ gaing in horror 
from its contrast to the dainty bit of 


| 
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A little Sunlight Soap will clean 
cut glass and other articles until 
they shine and sparkle. Sunlight 
Soap will wash other things than 
clothes. 4B 





he too often squandered the resources of 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO., Limited, TORONTO 


Autumn Opening in Car- 
pets, Curtains and Home- 


Furnishings \& \& << \< 


Cheap goods are never cheap; the shopper may 
accept that as a truism. Good goods are cheap because 
the value is in the goods—because they wear. Accept 
this as pre-eminently true of the immense stocks to 
which we invite your attention at this time. Equal 
values are found nowhere else in Canada. Disappoint- 
ment is not yours when you buy here. 

But our claim for supremacy as Homefurnishers 
rests on more than the unrivalled values. Our collection 
of patterns and designs is really magnificent. It is the 
result of much work and careful research after the very 
cnoicest effects in color and materials. Everything in 
oir stock has to measure up to our standard of beauty 
aid quality. 

_ If it's Carpecs, the wearing quality is well looked 
alter, consequently you are sure of getting good value. 
If it’s Furniture, our manufacturers make the goods 
specially for us, and we accept nothing but the result of 
superior workmanship. In Curtains, Draperies, Wall 
Papers, and all Homefurnishings the same rule of excel- 
lence and quality is followed, so that to see the contents 
of this store is to receive an education in the art of 
making the home “A Place of Beauty.” 


MAMMOTH SALE OF 
LACE AND MUSLIN CURTAINS 


A prominent feature of our fall showing is a great sale of Lace and 
Muslin Curtains. The stock is an extraordinary one in size and kind without 
an equal anywhere, including all of our finest makes in Brussels Point, Arabian 
Point, Point Venise, Point Colbert, Renaissance, Battenberg, Tambour, and 
others. It is a fascinating study to the artistic homefurnisher to inspect our 
curtain display. Weare making the visit fascinating also in the unusual prices 
at which we have marked everything. The prices that follow—a few out of 
the many—will give some idea of the substantial reductions made : 

K:y's Celebrated Frilled Muslin Curtains, for 
bedrooms, 3 yards long, special, per | 
BOW. kn wei ies ss300s ee vee vant ens 


Finest Quality Brussels Curtains, 4 yards long, 
superb design, regular $30.00 

. Bea 

Real Point Venise Cutains, cream and ivory, 
3% yards long, regular $10.50 


regular per pair $1.15 for.. 
; for . 


Cream Nottingham Lace Curtains, 3 yards ‘ab 


‘ 
Fine White 


Tambour Cur.ains, 


Real Point Venise Curtains, Arabian color, 
yards long, special 


344 yards long, regular $15.00 il 
Fine White Tambour, 3% yards long, well for cane Ricard ’ 


covered design and very durable, A few pairs of our finest Renaissance Curtains 


4 yards long, regular $35.00 per 25 00 
‘ 


1 

{ 

{ 

| 

| 
regular $7 50 for Naser eeehe ’ ‘ 

Best Quality Tambour Curtains, 3% or 4 yards | Pair, for...... v.60 oy 
ae + A few pairs finest Renaissance Curtains, 4 yards 

| 

i 
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long, regular $28.50 per pair 
boss neuien’ hee ‘ 
Beautiful Stylish Bonne Femmes, fine net with 
real lace center and flounce regu- 8 
‘ 


' 
Keal Brussels Curtains, fire dainty 25 


designs, regular $6.00 for 


Real Brussels Curtains. suitable for 


drawing-room, regular $7.50 for. lar each $11.50, for 


9.75 


Finest Quality Brussels Curtains, 4 yards 50 


good enou,h for a palace, $25 00 
for ‘ 


Our Mail Order system is perfect and out of town 


customers are assured satisfaction in buying through 
the mail. 


John Kay, Son & Co. 


36-38 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO ™ 


Silk B nne Femmes, with Arab lace trimming, 
the best value we have ever shown, 
regular each $15.00, for 
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| Husbands are Usually What 
Their Rich Wives Make Them. 


DIFFERENCE | in 


glory 
there may be 


between 
the battle-searred and 
the society-secarred gener- 
al, but from the viewpoint of wisdom 
and manoeuvre, the glory of the one 
is no greater than the glory of 
the other —- unless, perchance, 
is a suspicion that the heavy ar- 
tillery of the one must take the 
line back of the finesse and diplomacy of 
the other. For instance, what greater 
generalship than the theories advanced 
and practised by the well-known social 
warrior who recently gave to an evening 
newspaper the reasons why she married 
her very young daughter to the greatest 
eligible title in England a few 
ago? 

She is reported as saying that the 
American husband—particularly the one 
who selects a rich wife—is not as he is 
represented; that he expects his wife to 
sit down and admire him; that he lives 
“from New York to Newport and back 
again on her money,” ete. She much 
prefers a “career” for her daughter; go- 
ing to public functions, going to court, 
going to the laying of corner-stones, and 
having estates and tenants to “ae 

| 


about. Incidentally, she mentions the 
children, and the fact that there is no 
time for mischief in this career. It is 
very military; no foolish sentiment 


Some mothers would have been less stern 
Genuine 


there 


The best and safest way 
to keep Baby’s skin 
healthy is to use only 


BABY’S OWN 
SOAP 


Pure, Dainty, Delicate. 
Beware of Imitations. 


036 
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO, Mfrs. MONTREAL. 


years 
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warriors and actually considered 
heart of a young girl of eighteen. 

would have ruined the success of 
social battle and of the career through 
remembering the tenderness in a girl | 
who must have been conscious of every | 
instinct of womanly nature at that age. | 
instead of the bright, hard, yellow metal | 
on which this mother primarily bases 


5 the career. They would have looked 
a e r Ss across the sea into the strange and for- 
eign atmosphere, the glittering and cold 

é€ Liver Se 


| 

| 

| 

' 

| 

| 

2 1 

court life, and there would have been a 
Must Bear Signature of | 
| 

' 
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tearful yearning over the young girl wh. 


was to go out from the American home 
See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below. 








love and comradeship of chummy broth- 
ers; they would have sympathized with | 
homesickness; 
the strength of bonds human above 
bonds social; they would have foreseen | 
the sad depths in the young eyes that 
others have seen since; they would have | 
discovered trenches, intrenchments in | 


they would have realized 


ultimate success of the well-planned | 
campaign. But this was one mother, 
one daughter. The career is there, for 
FOR HEADACHE. the gold has been received as an honored 
FOR DIZZINESS. equivalent, and an honored position has | 

been well held. No selfist mness has ever | 
FOR BILIGUSRESS. 


marred the regal deportment of Ameri 
FOR TORPID LIVER. ca’s representative girl. If there was 
FOR CONSTIPATION. homesickness, no one has heard the ery. 
FOR SALLOW SKIN This good social general is mght, and | 
FOR THE COMPLEXION she is wrong. She is right in finding 


equivalents for gold that are full! 
GENUINE mvusrnave MATURE, 


enough and substant ial enough to ward} 
Purely A oS 




















off “mischief”— if mischief means “seek- 
ing for blossoms in other fields.” She is 
wrong in thinking entirely of the un-| 
worthiness of the rich girl’s American 
husband. This unworthiness is likely to 
be developed after marriage. The most 
trying wife in the world is the American 
woman who has “the money.” It takes 
a king’s crown or a dueal coronet to 
make her forget it. It takes colossal 
courage, or colossal weakness, for an | 
American to walk into the position of a! 
rich girl’s husband. 

That a rich gir! is able to upset the / 
harmony of the domestic circle more ! 
than a poor one seems incongruous; but 
so long as we in this country base mar- 
riages entirely on love and sentiment, 
just so long is the happiness going to 
slump on the least ogee cation. To base 
marriage on anything else but love and 
sentiment is heretical, of course, but as 
love and sentiment will after a while be- | 
come absorbed in practicality and the | 
American dollar in various ways, it were | 
wiser at least to do as the husbands and } 
wives across the sea and consider mar- 
riage also in the light of a business part- 
nership. 

When we have grown out of our swad- 
dling clothes in this country, out of our 
infancy and provincialisms, out of our 
vulgarisms into the courtesies due to 
every intelligence, regardless of the 
stack or the lack of gold—when we re- 
cognize gold as a medium of convenience 
instead of a shrine at which to worship 
—then the American husband of a rich 
girl can have his chance to loom up, and 
the rich wife can find happiness with 
something else besides “my carriage, my 
house, my servants, my money.” The 
pity of it is that the conditions at pres- 
ent are such that the husband sinks be- 
low his own level as an American, and 
despises himself for his position until 
some kind of a break sends him head- 
long into a divorce or into the cata- 
logue that has become so proverbially 
known as “the rich wife’s husband.” 

He becomes, with her riches, either “a 
beggar on horseback,” throwing her gold 
into his dissipations or pleasures, or he 
becomes cynical, sensitive and morose, 
without dignity or self-assertion enough 






































(oscRave BREWERY (fo. 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO 


And of all License Holders 
Telephone Park 140 

















Standard Brands: 


India Pale Ale 
Amber Ales » 
Half- and Half 
Extra Stout 


tn Wood and Battie 


BREWED BY 























Cubs’ Food 


They Thrive on Grape-Nuts. 


Healthy babies don’t ery and the well- 
nourished baby that is fed on Grape- 
Nuts is never a erying baby. Many ba- 
bies who cannot take any other food 
relish the perfect food Grape-Nuts and 
get well. 

“My little baby was given up by three 
doctors who said that the condensed 
milk on which I had fed it had ruined 
the child’s stomach. One of the doctors 
told me that the only thing to do would 
be to try Grape-Nuts, so I got some and 
prepared it as follows: I soaked 11-2 
tablespoonfuls in one pint of cold water 
for h A en hour, then I strained off the 
liquid and mixed 12 teavpoonfuls of this 
strained Grape-Nuts juice with six tea- 
spoonfuls of rich milk, put in a pinch of 
salt and a little sugar, warmed it, and 
gave it to baby every two hours. 

“In this simple, easy way I saved 
baby’s life and have built her up to a 
sere, healthy child, rosy and laughing. 
The food must certainly be perfect to 
have such a wonderful effect as this. I 
can truthfully say I think it is the best 
food in the world to raise delicate babies 

















O’Keefe’s Special 


. 4 SO8O 8668 9G HDES SSBB I*® 


Turn It 
Upside 


Down 


—DRINK IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 





The success attained in 
the short time this Ale has 
been before the public ts 


unprecedented. on, and is also a delicious, healthful 
A single trial will con-§ | food for grown-ups, as we have discov- 

vince, ered in our family.” Name given by 
To be had at all hotels| Postum Company, Battle Creek, Mich. 

and dealers, Grape-Nuts is equally valuable to the 





strong, healthy man or woman. 
Grape-Nuts food stands for the true 
theory of health. 
Look in each package for a copy of 
the famous little book, “The Road to} 
Wellville.” 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. 


OF TORONTO, Limited 
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to make her recognize the man she mar- 
ried. 

The environment of the American wo- 
man is such that, to be the ideal wife. | 
she should not be independent financial-! 
ly of her husband. In independence she! 
can become unlovable. If she has the} 
money, he certainly should have some-j 
thing which she considers of greater} ; 
value—even the title that a lot of us| 
affect to despise. Titles in themselves 
are trivial to us in a republic, but they} 
are usually not held by the under-bred |} 
and are accompanied by ch aracteristies | 
that are certainly essential to happiness. | 
A woman must respect a man who is | 
thoroughbred, even though his purse is 
flat—a condition which necessaril: 
shows the unvarnished man. When she; 
is compelled to respect him, she forgets 
who has the money. One of the happiest 
marriages known socially in this country | 
is that of a German nobleman who came; 


here impoverished, with no resources for | 
livel lihood but his horsemanship. This 
proved sufficient. He became an instruc- 
tor in a riding academy. Here he met a} 
woman of wealth who recognized the} 
man in the instructor. The acquaintance 
led to friendship and then to marriage. 

After the marriage he came into posses- 
sion of his foreign estates and a wealth] 
at least equal to. if not exceeding, |} 
To-day the marriage is ideal. It i: 
erican in its comradeship, foreign in 
extreme courtesy—each to the ot 

and a romance in evidence of t he enjoy- 
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slxe circumstances wou 
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a temperament that 
terfered with his own and all d 
mestic happiness. He would have 
chafed under the restriction of is 
personal poverty: would have fretted at 
curtailed ambit would have seen vi- 
sions of untold wealth th comp | 
tively small amounts of i 
tal”’—which he would exp 

ing fr the exchequer of t 
would have become discouraged 
ure; would have 
real or fancied 
thought } 





























a sad victim of fate and 
— chances to one he 
lf-resp ect and borrow 
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set for himsel 
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cuit even for 








honest employ 
of a stree 

Somehow the 
faces the fa 
looks upon it 


not a disgra 





decome 





thing t an 
for a minute losing 
self- respect—that is, 








ths f he is of the sort 
known to many of us—and wait 

he has earned his way to somet 

ter. The American, however. 


come down gracefully. In his am 
to do much, he becomes idle 
nothing but drift and ts 
luck. Somehow, he gener: 
clothes and manages to get 
continually making new acquaintances 
and quoting his relatives and connections 
with people of affairs. 

But as for his living on his wife's 
money and spending it between *‘ 
York’ and Newport and back again,” it 
does not last long. These marriages go 
to pieces as easily as does the marriage 
of the American girl with one of the 
Latin race. The husband goes to war to 
“forget” or the wife goes to Europe to 
Both 
mischief” be- 








husband and wife get into “ 


| fore the break comes—and I am not so 


sure that “mischief” can be entirely ab- 
sent from the lives of all American girls 
who marry and are kept busy with es-, 
tates and tenants. Human nature is 
about the same under all circumstance: 

When “mischief” does not come, then | 
can come the look in the eyes which 
shows that life in some way is not quit 

complete.—The Widow in “Town Topics.” 
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About Woman Writers. 


Mrs. Humphry Ward is known to the 
world chietly as a novelist, yet one of | 
the most active aspects of her life is! 
her philanthropic work among the set- 
tlements of London. Especially is she 
interested in the raw material of young | 
life that populate the congested slums 
of the East End, and the institution 
which lies nearest her heart and of 
which she is most proud is the Vacation 
School founded by her in Bloomsbury in 
conjunction with “the Passmore Edwards | 
Settlement in Tavistock Place. While | 
the readers of England and America! 
have been following with unabated in 
terest the fortunes of Julie Le Breton in | 
“Lady Rose’s Daughter” during the sum 
mer months, the author has been quiet- | 

| 


ly and unostentatiously pursuing het 
schemes for the amelioration and glad- 
dening of the joyless lives of the chil 
dren in the neighborhood of 
bury. 


Shosins. 


Mary MacLane is at it again. Her 
publishers promise that before the end 
of the month we shall have a new book | 





An Eloquent Objection. 


Mrs. Newlyblessed—But you certain 
as that? 


Janitor—Oh, it ain’t the size as counts, mum—it’s the principle uv the thing. 


—‘Judge.” 


| the young lady has been living quietly 
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from her radium-tipped pen. called “My 
Friend, Annabel Lee 


They write that 


PAN-AMERICAN EXPOSITION 
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in Boston, working on this 
hard to imagine Mary 
quietly. 


book. It is 
doing anything 
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Miss Corelli is always funny when she 
is hysterical, and she is nearly always 
protestations | 
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> were the first 
which has now 
y Lee, a schol- 
is that he 
a or any other 
says that the 
obj ection is that 


e site in dispute 








a Carnegie 
act of a howli 
reached its clir 
ar whose greatest 





ua 




















manifestation of 
cause of Miss Core] 





for a free library . 
the price too high 
voice shriller ths 











solicitors to hale him to tt 
Then she writes another pamy 


With @ Twenty Year Reputation Behind Them. 


Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion 
Wafers and Fould’s Medicated 
Arsenic Soap. 





on-Avon Controversy.” and sends 
as her final vindication. 


Out of the five million self-s 





t Pe n support 1 These World-Famous remedies sever fail to cure 

women in the United States (those in Pimples. Blackheads, Freckles, Liver Spots, 

| domestic service not counted), Muddy, Sallow Skin, Redness face or nose, and 

paratively have become journal ists. Of i other blemishes, whether o e Face, Neck, Arms 

those the majority gain their training o Body. They brigt nd beautify the complexion 
in the “prentice” fashion of an ‘ nd 





as no ¢ 
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an,a thev do it quickly. 
» $3 eon §0c. Address all orders to 


H. B.LFOULD, Room 
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honors in the gift of the profession. or:20 Glen’ "Read, Tereate, Cea. Dept. N. 
That newspaper work claims the great- “ 

er number is due to the fact that news- 

papers pay better than any other jour- 

nals. But whether in the stress and ex- J 

citement of work on a morning paper, or, LAXA IVE 

following the quieter routine of a week- ’ ‘ 

ly, or the more lit terary duties of a As a gentle laxative and ton something to take 
monthly, in np other calling are there at 1 dinner—or as a pick-me-up fue is al 

such possibilities: not so much for for- ’ att Sil ta . ; 





- ely no rival for 


BYRR 


BE TAKEN AT. 


for gaining an ever-deeper knowledge of 
humanity; for giving and winning sym- 
; pathy; for keeping in touch with grow- 
ing and widening movements in which 


the worker may share. 


TONIC 
MAY 


WINE 
ANY TIME 
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The Change 


that “is being made in the home at yt A e el 
this season of the year ors us use€- 


ful to the housekeeper. Carpets well 
dyed in wearable colors. 











PARKER & CO. 
Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. 


aor and 791 Yor ge St., so Kimg St. West, 477 and 
1267 Queen St. West, 277 Queen St. East. 


North 2011, Main 2143 and 1004, 


























For Fine 
Canadian and 
American 
Footwear.... 


\ Park 98. 











FREE MEDICAL ADVICE 


Every working girl who is not 
well is cordially inv ited to write 
to Mrs. Pinkham, Lyan, Mass., 
for advice; it isfreely given, and 
has restored thousands to health. 


Miss Paine’s Experience. 


“T want to thank you for what you 
have done for me, and recommend 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound to all girls whose work 
keeps them standing on their feet in 
the store. The doctor said I must 
stop work ; he did not seem to realize 
that a girl ‘cannot afford to stop work- 
ing. My back ached, my appetite was 
poor, I could not sleep, and menstrua- 
tion was scanty and very painful. One 
day when suffering I commenced to 
take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege- 

table Compound, and found that 
it helped me. I continued its use, and 
soon found that my menstrual periods 
were free from pain and natural; 
everyone is surprised at the change in 
me, and I am well, and cannot be too 
grateful for what you have done for 
me.”— Miss JANET Parner, 530 West 

125th St., New York City. — $5000 forfeit 


if original of above letter proving genuineness can- 
not be produced. 


Take no substitute, for it is 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound that cures. 


Telephone—Park 530, 


R. P. POWELL 


Whirlwind Carpet Cleaner 


Carpets taken up, 
Cleaned and Relaid. 


Cor. Bloor and 
Manning Ave. 
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Nine Medals 
OSEVEAR’S portraits 
Rk top the Gold Medal list 


nine medals are re- 
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wards thev have carned off ¢ 
Art Exhibitionsin United States 
and Canada. 





surprise parties, 
Our fish meals are 





celebrated [wherever 




















. ~, . ,] °r Gaint } . > ° 
Finest Ground Floor Studio i known, Other dainty luncheons as well. 


Canada 


QUEEN & BATHURST STREETS 


PHONE—MAIN 295 


110, 210 Yonge St., 92,482 
Queen St. West, Toronto 


The finest place for summer parties. 


Mrs. Meyer's Parlors 
SUNNYSIDE, or 1801 QUEEN WEST 





Jaeger’s Woolen Taffeta Evening Classes 


THE IDEAL FABRIC FOR . 


Ladies’. Shirt Waistsj . 


Stylish designs. 





Pertect fit. 


UNDERWEAR 


We are offering best value in City in 





Y.M.C.A, Building, Toronto 


Commence Septen Particulars free 


3 W. WESTERVELT,. Chartered Accountant, Principal. 
Natural Wool Shirts & 


Drawers Unshrinkabie i, 50 jams’ 





Thacker’s Cooana Veleutes 
PATENTED) 


Makes a Healthy Skin. 


| 
} 
{ 
also every quality and size trom { 
2 to 50 inches in Single and | 
United Garments. | 
i 
| 
! 
| 


Wreyford & Co. 


Underwear ee 





Brings back the glow of vouth, removes 
soil, and gives pores of skin a chance 
t 


ow act. 


Does not clog skin with extraneous 


KR MEN VOMEN ANIL H LEN : 
matter A new skin tood. See circular. 
85 KING STREET WEST } Sold by Burgess-Powell; W. H. Lee, 
Get our new Jaeger Price List King Edward Drug Store; G. A. Bingham, 





Of Ancient Pedigree. 


“Oh, yes,” she said, proudly, “we can 
trace our ancestry back to—to Well, 
I don’t know where, but we've been de- 
scending for centuries 


——— OO OE 





Cheap, not Nasty. 


EVENING SLIPPERS 


Restaurant Manager—Do you think | 
we can give a respectable table d’hot: The new styles are now in, and are 
ly don't object to such a wee little baby | dinner for one doilar? hard to beat. 


Proprietor—We'd better make it two 
dollars. Then we'll know it won't be re 
spectable.—“Town Topics.” 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


i114 YONGE STREET | 
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endeavor to follow theefootsteps imprinted by 

that funniest of funny comedians, Mr. Frank 

Daniels, at the Princess this week. As Noah 
Little he soars to dizzy heights in his ambitions and has the 
temerity to fall in love with the daughter of a wealthy client 
of the firm by which he is employed. Ketcham and Cheatham, 
lawyers and most excellent business men, become exasperated 
by his unbounded energy and presumption, and finally Noah 
finds himself bereft of his post of honor. Nothing daunted, 
he keeps in touch with the times and succeeds in temporarily 
stepping into the shoes of his cousin, Rider Little, a famous 
jeckey, and in that capacity “The Office Boy” palms himself 
off as an expert on the race course of Mr. Van Twiller, the 
father of the object of his affections, who reciprocates his 
fondness. He “bluffs” delightfully, and when hailed “King of 
Jockeys” he is simply absurd. Laden with garlands of roses 
bestowed by admiring damsels who revel in hero worship, 
his rubicund face lights up with a gleam of satisfaction and 
stupefaction combined, and he merely murmurs softly, in a 
questioning tone, “Is my face red?” with an accent on the 
“my.” A few may recognize in Claire de Lune, the bright 
little soubrette, the same Miss Eva Tanguay who three years 
ago sang those charming little Scotch ballads at Shea’s. It was 
then she was taken up by Mr. Frank Perley, who afterwards 
placed her as a prima donna in the world of drama. and with 
whom she entered into a five years’ engagement. Mr. Perley, 
however, this season has allowed Mr. Daniels the privilege of 
having her to grace his new musical comedy, and in “The 
Orifice Boy” she is given plenty of scope in which to play her 
charms. Miss Louise Gunning as Euphemia is extremely at- 
tractive. "Twas she, by the way, who sang “Speak Low” and 
won a name for herself in “Mr. Pickwick” last year. Mr. 
Daniels’ speeches are certainly unique—as clever as they are 
funny. He wanders off in an eloquent strain, quite beyond 
the pale of ordinary mortals; then suddenly words fail him 
and he lands again on terra firma and again there’s a distant 
echo of “Is my face red?” or something equally appropriate. 


HE OFFICE BOY” must hereafter wear a crown 
ee ; studded with originality and sparkling wit, and 


There are lovely girls galore (with gallants in attendance), 
and their dainty gowns, to which originality and dim lights 
lend a charm, suit them admirably. The dances and music are 


pretty and light. Two new songs, written speciaNy for Mr. 
Daniels, are very good. One, “I’m on the Water Wagon 
Now,” a temperance lyric, is, as sung by him at any rate, 
simply a treat, and is bound to become popular. Altogether 
“The Office Boy” is entertaining and we hope Mr. Sheppard 
' the Princess has something else equally new and bright in 
stone for us. 
. * * 

The Grand has been graced by 
week, the result of the announcement that that venerable 
actor, Mr. J. H. Stoddart, would once more appear in “The 
Bonnie Brier Bush.” Of the pretty drama, so well known to 
the majority of people, it is scarcely necessary to speak in 
suffice it to say that it was well put on and every 
role done justice to. Mr. Stoddart as Lachlan Campbell and 
Miss Mabel Brownell as Flora, his daughter, were perfection. 
A Toronto audience is an appreciative and sympathetic one, 
and it must be confessed that the parting of father and daugh- 
ter called forth the shedding of some tears, which, however, 
were at once forgotten when Mr. Reuben Fax as Archibald 
McKittrick appeared caressing his whiskey flask, or when 
Tammas Mitchell greeted Annie with his everlasting “Will ye 
hae me?” The scenery is beautiful, so realistie that one can 
almost see the Seottish glen at twilight and drink in the 
heather-seented air while listening to the soft, sweet strains 
of “Annie Laurie” and “Comin’ Thro’ the Rye.” 

* . * 


splendid audiences this 


detau: 


Masters John and Will Foley, who appear with George 
Primrose at Shea’s this week, may consider themselves indeed 
fortunate in having thus an enviable chance to become ae- 
cepted members of the top-notchers of minstrelsy, for with 
George to introduce them they will be given a boost into 
popularity seldom afforded in this the profession of ups and 
downs. Mr. Primrose’s $1,000 turn consists only of a song and 
dance, assisted by the boys, who, under George’s tuition, are 
masters of the double clog. Emma Carus, who bills herself 
the New York favorite, is the possessor of a female baritone 
if ever there was one. She scores several hits and fully de- 
serves them. The little coon prodigy who tunefully echoes 
the choruses is a novelty indeed. Goleman’s marvelous dogs 
and cats are here, and their sagacious exhibition is pleasing 
and astonishing. George Davis is again on the bill with the 
same old story. George must change his gags very soon now. 
The interested listener on Monday evening had the misfor- 
tune to be seated directly in front of a maiden who had seen 
George and heard his jokes before; in fact. so familiar was she 
with the point of each that the poor girl couldn’t resist advis- 
ing every one within a radius of seventy-five feet long before 
Mr. Davis had time to get it out. Moral, “Don’t wear a gag out; 
it might come in handy.” The wandering minstrels, Adamini 
and. Taylor, have exceptionally good voices, the lady especially. 
Her bell-like high notes are of sterling quality. Sloan and 
Wallace’s sketch, “The Plumber,” is a clever and humorous 
affair. Prince Kokin, the Oriental with the sareastie smile, 
is a fair representative of Japanese perfection in physical skill 
and dexterity. The burglar picture on the kinetograph is out 
of the ordinary and highly interesting. The programmes of 
the past two weeks are certainly an improvement on thove 
generally offered 

* * * 


rhe curiosity in dramatic and literary circles as to the 
authorship of the English version of Paul Heyse’s powerful 
play, “Mary of Magdala,” in which Mrs. Fiske won the great- 
est success of her career last season, in which she is now ap- 
pearing again at the Manhattan Theater, New York, and in 
which she will be seen during her long tour of the country 
soon to be entered upon, was satisfied on Mrs. Fiske’s reap- 
pearanee in the play at the Manhattan. The programme of 
the theater for the first time disclosed the secret, and an 
nounced as the author Mr. William Winter, the dean of New 
York critics, and known for his literary works wherever the 
English language is spoken. The turning of the prose of Paul 
Heyse into the beautiful, poetic and sonorous verse that marks 
the English form of “Mary of Magdala,” was an achievement, 
and the interest that has been expressed on all sides as to the 
identity of the scholar and poet who did it was natural. The 
announcement of Mr. Winter’s name as the author has caused 
considerable surprise, for although in the eonjectures as to 
who the adapter might be the names of many well-known 
men of letfers were mentioned, his had not been suggested in 
this eonnection Not more than half a dozen persons aside 











The veteran J. 


Drawn from life by N. McConnell by special permission of Mr. Stoddart, 





from Mr. and Mrs. Fiske were in the secret, the keeping of | 
which for so long a period has been contrary to usage in such | 
matters. When arrangements were made by Mr. Fiske for the | 
publication of “Mary of Magdala” in book form, Mr. Winter | 
was persuaded to permit the use of his name on the title | 
page. The praise that the lofty and scholarly verse of “Mary | 
of Magdala” has received as an anonymous work was the best | 
possible testimony to the play’s right to rank among English 
masterpieces. Mr. Winter’s work in it even adds to his repu- 
tation as the author of “Shakespeare’s England,” “Wanderers,” 
“Old Shrines and Ivy,” “Brown Heath and Bluebells,” and the 
numerous other works that attest his genius. “Mary of Mag- 
dala” was published in book form simultaneously with ‘Mrs 
Fiske’s reappearance in New York in the play. 


Mr. E. S. Williamson has left on a holiday trip to the} 
Pacific coast. He will give his illustrated talk, “An Evening ; 
with Dickens,” at points en route. Mr. Arthur J. Reading | 
accompanies Mr. Williamson in charge of the stereopticon. { 

* + * 

Wilfred Clarke & Co. head the bill at Shea’s Theater next | 
week in the most laughable comedy sketch of the season, ' 
entitled “In the Biograph.” Frank Bush, monologist, will 
make his first bow to a Toronto audience. Cole and Johnson, 
Prelle’s talking dogs, Bruno and Russell, La Petite Adelaide 
and others will be on the bill. 





Reuben Hears the Coldstream Guards. 


ALK about yer Twelfth of July picnics, with the Jones- 
ville brass band wearin’ tiger lilies in their caps! They 
don’t begin to be in it with Massey Hall and_ the 
fellows they call Coldstreams, though why the King 
should give those good-lookin’ chaps in the scarlet 

and gold such a frozen-out name catches me. They’ve got 
another name on the programme, somethin’ like Nelly Seconds 
Us, and it’s the Latin for “Can’t be beat.” The way they 
stood up and gave us “God Save the King” and “The Maple 
Leaf” warmed us up from the start, and when they swung 
into a thing with a Dutch name by Wagner we was ready to 
listen to anything. Many a time I’ve seen jokes in the Ham- 
ilton papers on that man Wagner—but, pshaw! Hamilton 
don’t know a thing about music. That march was as good a 
thing as I ever heard, and even Susie, who writes such rattlin’ 
good airs, needn’t have been ashamed of it. I’ll listen to Wag- 
ner any time—if those same fellows’ll play him. Then they 
gave us a jim-dandy by that same Susie, “Whistlin’ Rufus,” 
that was enough to set a prayer-meetin’ by the ears. “Rag- 
time,” a man called it, but it was mighty good rags they made 
it out of. Then there was an “Ave Maria,” with a cornet 
solo in it. The name looked kind of Catholic, but the music 
was Protestant all right, and they made them do it over again 
with “The Lost Chord.” It must have been a pretty fine 
chord the organist lost, if it was better than any we heard. 
The third on the programme was far and away the best thing 
I ever heard on this earth—and I wish the whole of Jonesville 
could have been right there in that hall. It was by a Russian 
and you’d have to be drunker than I’ve been yet to get his 
name tight. It was telling all about how the French had to 
get out of Moscow in a hurry in 1812, and, when it came to 
the last, with the church bells chimin’ and the people shoutin’ 
and the hymn comin’ solemn through it all, I declare to good- 
ness I didn’t know whether I was in Toronto or Heaven. But 
I made up my mind it was Toronto, for the people were selfish 
enough to make them do the last part over again. 

Then there was something called a “Rhapsodie,” which was 
slow and creepy at the first. But at the last that band fairly 
chased itself and ended with a bang that clean lifted me up. 
There was a “Dance of the Dervishes” that was the queerest 
thing you could think of, outside a lunatic asylum. Those 
heathen creatures were squealing in the best parts of the 
music, and if they’re out in the Soudan, excuse me from livin’ 
next door. There was a Canadian girl in a white dress who 
sang some bloomin’ French piece that was all right. so fur as 
the tune went, but I haven’t a notion of one of the words. 
Of course they brought her back, and she just went to the 


piano, as simple as could be, all by herself, and 
played and sang something about eyes and 
wine. It was real catchy and = sweet, and = was 


enough to make a W.C.T.U. man break the pledge. Then I 
saw just why Toronto is called Hogtown and other fabulous 
names. They wanted her to sing another piece right then 
and there. But she wasn’t goin’ to give them any more, and 
I’m blessed if I didn’t like her spunk. She just bowed and 
bowed, and was polite as you please about it. There was 
three dances from Henry VIIL., and I was surprised to hear 
anything so kind and tender from Henry, for I never knew he 
had time to write such innocent, amusin’ stuff. I had an idea 
that he was always takin’ a day off to kill his wife. But I 
could have given him points about the “Shepherd’s Dance.” 
No man could look after sheep in any kind of way and keep 
up a jig like that. It just shows that Henry had no business 
goin’ out of his line of work. 

But the last piece was just the most stirrin’ thing that 
ever happened in that old town. It was the finest music that 
ever told you what country you belonged to First there 
was a long part tellin’ about all the things a camp’s supposed 
to do,and then didn’t the Toronto bands come marching along 
piaying their own airs, and doing mighty good work, consid- 
erin’ the chaps they were up against. English and Irish and 
Welsh they plaved but give me those chaps in the kilts with 





| Save the King” together, and I says to myself, “Well, I’d 
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Lawn-Bowling. 





T the meeting of the Ontario Bowling Association, held 
A last week at the King Edward Hotel, the matter of 
sending a representative team of say five or six rinks 
to England and Scotland was discussed. Communications were 
read from the Imperial Lawn Bowling Association, of which 
the Earl of Jersey is president; also from the Scottish Bowl- 
ing Association, intimating that visiting Canadian bowlers 
would be assured of a hearty welcome. A committee was ap- 
pointed to ascertain the probable cost of the trip, the num- 
ber of bowlers likely to go, etc., and to report to a future 
meeting of the executive. 

The season is rapidly drawing to a close, and will receive 
its quietus in the match East vs. West, to take place October 
10th next. 

During the past week several friendly matches were par- 
ticipated in, the R.C.Y.C. concluding their season with a four- 
tink game against the Victorias, the latter winning by 120 to 
103. The Thistles defeated the Queen City 136 to 120, and 
Balmy Beach won from Grimsby Park 86 to 70. New Toronto 
took Weston into camp by 1 shot, 33 to 32. <A very inter- 
esting game was played at Brantford, three rinks of Lorne 
Park visiting that city, and the locals lost, 75 to 48. The 
Telephone City entertained their visitors royally. A pleas- 
ing incident of the trip was the presentation to Major J. G. 
Langton, A.S.C., the secretary of the Lorne Park Club, of a 
handsome pipe, with 18 karat gold mounting, accompanied by 
the heartiest expressions of appreciation ‘and good wishes from 
al] the members. 

It is mooted that the next Dominion bowling tournament 
must seek pastures new, as the R.C.Y.C. will not permit its 
being held on their lawn, owing, it is stated, to the incon- 
venience the sailing members of the club are put to by the 
bowlers monoplizing the club premises for that week. Such 
being the case. the question arises, Where will it be held? 
The Ontario Bowling Association will again hold forth at the 
“Queen’s Royal” on July 6th, 1904. It is to be hoped that 
the idea of creating a large bowling lawn at the Woodbine 
will become a fact, for no more ideal place could be found— 
easy of access, with all facilities, a natural outlook, pleasant 
surroundings, and plenty of room, which our city lawns badly 
lack. 

It is with pleasure I note that such an ardent bowler as 
Mr. R. L. Patterson has constructed a beautiful lawn at the 
handsome residence, Todmorden, and has instituted an annual 
match between the Granites and the R.C.Y.C. Many bowlers 
not members of either of these clubs would like to test the 
quality of Mr. Patterson’s green, and perhaps he might be 
persuaded to vary the monotony a little by fnviting some 
members of other clubs to a friendly competition. 
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The ‘Most Beautiful Church in America.” 


Th: accompanying illustration shows the front of the 





recently completed Leland Stanford Memorial Church 

at Palo Alto, California. This beautiful building 

stands on the campus of the Stanford University, and is re- 

garded as a unique example of church architecture. Writing 

of it in the “Christian Endeavor World,” Mr. J. L. Harbour 
says: 

“It has required four years of constant work to erect the 

church Mrs. Stanford has built to the memory of her husband. 

The most skilled architects in California, the most skilled 


H. Stoddart. 
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the white shoes. Their “Highland Laddie” would make a 
parson want to dance and would put fight into the meekest 
Quaker that ever turned the other cheek. Didn’t I feel proud 
of them boys that was our very own and had shown that 
they could hold their own out in South Afriky when they 
made old Paul Kroojer climb down and out! I began to re- 
member that my greatgrandfather had been in the war of 
1812 and that Cousin Frank Johnson has the old musket, and 
I thought of the text about the swords bein’ eut up and put 
together into ploughshares. But in them old days in Canada 
the sword and the ploughshare often went together. Any- 
way, it was great, to see those big red-coated Englishmen in 
the middle. with Canadian regimental bands to right and left 
of them—kind of protectin’ them as it were I just thought 
of how I’d been tryin’ to read the papers and make out what 
the trouble was in politics. 1 had heard talk all day about 
Cabinets bein’ busted and Balfour and Laurier havin’ troubles 
of their own, to say nothin’ about Ontario and G. W. Ross. 
But I just looked up at those blessed bands all a-playin’ “God 


+ 


tuther be the leader of those Coldstreams than be the biggest 
politician that ever wasn’t found out.” “Rule Britannia” was 
all right to the finish, though I always feel a bit queer about 
rulin’ the waves, fur I was most awful sick the time I crossed 
to Niagara. But I daresay the men in the navy get used to 
the motion of the boat and don’t mind it any more than I do 
a frisky colt. 

But the leader of that band wasn’t goin’ to get off so easy. 
They just yelled at him until he stood up like a man and 
made a speech. He told us how much he thought of us and 
what a fine country Canada has growed to be, and, bein’ an 
Englishman, he found it uneasy to express his feelin’s, and 
said he’d rather play another piece than make a speech. So 
the crowd took him at his word, and didn’t they break out 
with “Auld Lang Syne” and play it as well as if they hadn’t 
been playin’ all night. Then we had another spell at “God 
Save the King,” which is an old favorite with all of us. We 
gave another good cheer for the band and its leader, and 
then was the fight for the cars. REUBEN. 


—_—_———SXmnmsoeee——— 


Ben’s Return. 


(Renmei ee ae ok MEN as FO TE 





THE LELAND STANFORD MEMORIAL CHURCH, 
PALO ALTO, CALIFORNIA. ; 

The picture occupying the upper portion of the facade represents the Ascension. 
‘he two medallions are conventional pieces representing 
allegorical figures in classical style. The whole 
is in mosaic and was made in Italy. 


decorative artists in both America and Europe, and the most 
notable sculptors and workers in mosaics in Italy 
have been called upon to help erect and embellish this beauti- 
ful temple of worship. Mrs. Stanford has chosen to keep the 
cost of the church a secret, but it is certain that it has cost 
at least six hundred thousand dollars. The carvings, the 
marble statuary, and the exquisitely beautiful stained glass 
windows representing John, Jeremiah, Ezekiel, David, Elias, 
Moses, Samuel and Isaiah, represent a great outlay, and are 
the finest in the world. The ceiling of the church is seventy 
feet above the floor, which is of the richest Moorish tiling. 
There are forty-seven stained glass windows, and a great many 





When wife an’ I are restin’, of an evenin’ after tea, 
Most generally the talkin’ turns on Ben who went to sea: 
An’ often in the night time. when wife thinks I’m sound 


asleep, beautifully carved arches and columns. It is said that the 
There’s a prayer goin’ up to Heaven, ’bout our boy upon the| cost of the mosaic decorations in the church has been about 
deep. one hundred thousand dollars. Of course the plans for the 


music in a church like this have been carefully considered, and 
there is in the chureh one of the finest organs in the world, 
and there are seats in the choir-loft for one hundred and fifty 
singers. The organ has three thousand pipes and forty-six 
stops, and it has the most beautiful front ever placed on an 
organ. The pulpit is of richly carved stone, and the altar is a 
block of Carrara marble upon the face of which has been 
carved a bas-relief of Rubens’s ‘The Entombment.’ There is 
back of the altar a wonderful representation of the ‘Last Sup- 
per’ in rich mosaics, which is a copy of the original in the 
Sistine Chapel at Rome.” P 

In brief, the Leland Stanford Memorial Church is believed 
to be the “most beautiful church in America,” while some go 
so far as to say that there is not a more artistically beautiful 
church building in the world. 


We’ve been watchin’ and a-prayin’, both mornin’, noon an’ 
night, 

Ar’ all the time a-trustin’ in the Lord to bring things right, 

Fer somehow er another, there’s somethin’ seems to say 

He’s sure to bring Ben back agin afore we’re laid away. 


There’s the good book over yonder, its pages stained with 
tears, 

It’s full of hope an’ comfort for our declinin’ years, 

Cos’ it tells us *bout the Saviour a-watchin’ o’er our boy, 

An’ if we never meet on earth, ’bout ’ow we’ll meet on high. 


Ye see yon coat, there, stranger, a-hangin’ on the wall? 

Ben allus used to wear it, a-ploughin’ in the fall, 

It’s only farmer’s cloth, what most folks call home-spun, 

Wife says as ’ow she’ll leave it there, till some day Ben’ll 
come. 





The Honesty of Women. 





An’ here’s his pictur’, too, that’s ’ow he uster look! 
A likely sort 0’ chap he was, the time when it was took; 
*Bout twenty then, or thereabouts, I can’t exactly say, 
With curly hair, jes’ like yer own, an’ pretty much yer way. 


It has long been an axiom, in cases of men who default, 
forge, abscond, or embezzle large sums, “Cherchez la femme.” 
‘The expert takes for granted that a woman is always behind 
such dishonesties. Yet it would seem that man excuses him- 
self, in these cases, at the expense of woman, as Father Adam 
There’s somethin’, too, about yer look, reminds me ef our boy, 
P’r’aps it’s in yer talkin’, or the color of yer eye? ; 
But tell us, ain’t yer seen him, in yer travels up an’ down 
In the cities an’ villages, or in some seaside town? 


when employed in business affairs herself. is strikingly hon- 
est. Women bookkeepers do not embezzle; women as mer- 
chants pay their debts promptly; women as Treasury clerks 
are known for their integrity. The boarding-house keepers, 
themselves generally women, testify that their losses almost 
invariably come from male boarders, while those of their own 
sex are to be depended upon for regular payments. Woman, 
left to herself, is thus found to be more honest than man. 
In coming into the commercial world, she brings to it a high 
standard of personal honesty. It is to this quality that she 
owes part of her rapid advancement into the places which 
formerly were occupied by men alone. She is economical and 
careful of her employer’s interests, too, and Re is not slow to 
recognize her value in this respect. Whatever the drawbacks 
of feminine labor—and they are many~—-woman’s instinctive 
honesty is an important factor in redressing the balance and 
inclining the market in her favor. If woman is thus honest 
in herself, why does man excuse himself by accusing her of 
making him dishonest? It is safe to say in many cases a 
woman is extravagant simply because she has no idea what- 
ever of her husband’s business affairs, nor of the value of 
money. It has happened more than once that a woman whose 
“extravagance has been the ruin of her husband” has sup- 
ported herself and her children after the crash, and done it 
honestly and economically. Of course, there are dishonest 
women in the world; but if there is one fact proved by the 
entrance of women into modern business, it is that their 
personal honesty is at a premium, and that man lags behind 
their standard,—-“Harper’s Bazar.” 


Say, stranger, what’s the matter? Ye’re lookin’ kind o’ queer ; 
Don’t keep it back, but tell us, p’r’aps the Lord has gent ye 

here. ? 
Fer somehow I’ve been thinkin’ you’ve news about our Ben, 
So draw yer chair up closer, an’ tell us all ye ken. 


Look, wife! he’s eryin’ now, as if his heart would break. 
Thank God for all His goodness! there can’t be no mistake! 
He’s come at last, I’m sure it’s him, our boy is home again. 
Don’t weep no more, it’s all forgiven; say, stranger, you’re our 
Ben? T. M. HUMBLE. 


—singeepiiliaiaaadeiigitees 

Don’t object that your duties are so insignificant; they 
are to be reckoned of infinite significance, and alone import- 
ant to you. Were it but the perfect regulation of your apart- 
ment, the sorting away of your clothes and trinkets, the ar- 
ranging of your papers, “Whatever thy hand findeth to do, do 


with all thy might, and all thy worth and constancy.”—Car- 
lyle. 


Cheerful temper, joined with innocence, will make beauty 
attractive, knowledge delightful, and wit good-natured. It 
will lighten sickness, poverty and affliction, convert ignorance 
into an amiable simplicity, and render deformity itself agree- 
able.-Addison. 





did in the Garden; for it is a conspicuous fact that woman,’ 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





With the Ruck to the Derby. 


E pushed our way through the crowd towards the 
course, and for the first time began to feel the 
necessity for a guide. One was at our elbow 
in a moment. 

“Race-cafd, gents?” 
“How much?” said H., feeling in his pockets. 

“A shilling to you, gents; they was ’arf a crown. This is 
the last I ‘ave; so ’aving made my profit, I can afford to let 
you ‘ave it cheap;” and the dilapidated vagabond passed a 
dirty piece of pasteboard over to us. H. counted him out 
three coppers. 

“Lor, sir, I couldn’t let you ’ave it for that; I should ‘ave 
the Trades Unions on to me. Make it another penny, and I'll 
mark all the winners for you.” 

We threw him the copper and passed on. Already the 
course was clear, and the candidates for the second race form- 
ing up at the five-furlong post. . . . 

A walk down the Epsom course between races on Derby 
Day is perhaps the most interesting experience to be found 
upon any race-course in the world. On either hand is gathered 
a heterogeneous chevaux de frise of vehicles which, that morn- 
ing, have made their way from London. On the one side the 
stately coach, interloping motor-car, and gaily caparisoned 
char-a-bane; on the other a veritable sea of chariots—omni- 
bus, drag, buggy, butcher’s cart, and coster’s shay. But that 
js nothing to the array and armament of the betting faculty. 
They have opened batteries of every size, shape and calibre. 
As far as eye can-reach above the mass of seething crowd 
these batteries rise tier after tier, And what is more, they 
all seem to be in action. The more appalling the odds, the 
tiereer swells the din of battle. 

Was there ever such a cosmopolitan area as the green turf 
of the Epsom track on Derby Day! Here we pass a group of 
charming ladies, in the clothing of whose dainty persons the 
price of at least a plater has been expended. They belong to 
the gay world which makes Ascot and Henley so bright and 
picturesque. Next, and almost rubbing shoulders with them, 
we find four of the most forbidding touts that Bethnal Green 
cculd produce and Epsom attract. Here a party from Sub- 
urbia, dowdy perhaps in dress, yet honest in their intention 
to make Epsom the most delightful picnic of the year. And 
so you pass on, to find rich and poor of both sexes moving 9s 
ijt were hand in hand. Within the narrow corral of the Ep- 
som rails the law-abiding citizen and the habitual criminal, 
the honorable man and the knave, the innocent and wicked, 
the dissolute and pure. All with their minds fixed on one 
common object—to turn this form of national pastime, as best 
within them lies, to their own personal advantage. Marvelous 
sight, extraordinary gathering! 

“Take a good cooler!” The Italian ice cream vendor is 
doing a roaring trade. A few steps farther along men of 
Gaelic coloring have attracted a knot of delighted holiday 
makers to witness the sinuous contortions of the sword dance 
in rhythm to the skirl of the pipes. Then our way is blocked 
by a still greater crowd. “The Mammoth Tipster of the 
World” is holding forth. Quaintly attired, jockey above and 
gamekeeper below, the tipster rattles off to the admiring 
crowd his stock-in-trade patter. It delights them, it keeps 
them in good humor, and even makes them laugh. We catch 
. fragment, “Therefore, if you have not backed a winner, my 
advice to you is to back the horse which runs second for a 
This tickles the crowd. They applaud the cryptic 
hnmor in the speech, and we pass on nearer to the domain of 
the Jockey Club. . 

“Shall we expend a guinea and seek entrance to a fashion- 
ible enclosure ?” 

“No, we are not well enough dressed. Our straw hats 
ind flannels have not the guinea hall-mark upon them. Be- 
sides, we are of the great unknown!” 

So we turn to the nearest enclosure, which seems less 
‘rowded than the majority. For an expenditure of fifteen 
shillings between us they grant us admission. We find our 
selves in a respectable if not high-class society. The majority 
of our fellow prisoners behind tle bars are lunching. Theirs 
- the simplest kind of lunch which can be conveniently carried 
in the pocket—hard boiled eggs and sandwiches. But a dis- 
hevelled ruffian is determined that none shall starve for want 

enterprise on his part. “Lobster and bread, a ‘bob!’” oe 
shouts, and displays his wares. He has a greasy carpet-bag 
full of small lobsters, freely intermingled with chunks of 
bread. These he cheerfully barters at his tariff price. Provi- 
dence alone can know the far-reaching effects of his “Lobster 

Trust.” 

Then the saddling bell rings. Our attention at once re- 
turns to the real business of the day. They are clearing the 

ourse for the Derby. If there is any one circumstance at- 
endant upon Epsom meeting more wonderful than another, it 

the manner of the clearing of the course. As has been 
shown the turf between the rails is crowded with the merry 
holiday throng. The crowd includes hawkers selling food, 
race ecards, and even pencils. Dealers in oranges and ice 
creams. Open air variety artists, the daintiest of ladies, and 
the roughest of roughs. Out from the openings in the rails 
tile lines of blue-coated policemen. Right turn—and the ex- 
tended lines are passing up and down the course. They are 
few, the crowd is dense. But it disappears before them. It is 
an object lesson. That crowd is such that if it willed other- 
wise the police could be swept before it as corks upon a wave. 
but whatever his class, whatever his understanding, the Eng- 
lishman will not spoil sport; and with good-natured banter- 
ing, and without the slightest show of force, the crowd dis- 
appears, as if by magic, before the thin blue line. In five 
minutes it is clear, and the space that was so animated stands 
out like a great emerald bar-sinister across a sable shield. 

The “turf accountants” are bracing themselves for the 
piece de resistance of the day. “It is just picking money up 
tc back Rock Sand!” the knowing people tell you; but there 
ix a Royal entry. An impression seems to have taken hold 
of our section of the betting public that the King, who they 
tell us is present away in yonder lofty stand or in the pad- 
dock, is destined to win his third Derby stakes. The wish is 
lather to the thought, and before such sentiment the skill 
and reputation of trainers is nothing in the minds of the 
casual race-goer. Loyalty is responsible for many a sovereign 
and half-sovereign bet during the last quarter of an hour, and 
you hear men saying that they would not mind how much 
they lost if they could hope to see another Royal win. 

The course is now clear, and all is expectancy for the par- 
ade of the Derby field. It is a small field, as only seven names 
are on the card. We in our cheap enclosure have a mild ex- 
citement while the elite are thronging the paddock. .. . 
Here they come—one, two, three, four, five, six tall lean 
thoroughbreds, their long tails swinging in unison as they 
pick their graceful way with catlike steps across the springy 
turf. The favorite is in front, and as the eager gaze of hun- 
dreds centers upon him, they find that reassurance which sends 
many of them back to the bookmaker. . . They have 
turned, and are cantering past the grand stand; then they 
turn again, the crowd divides, and they disappear into it on 
their way to the post. In the meantime the steady hum of 
renewed business spreads over the Derby crowd. A ten min- 
utes’ wait, and the white signal flag of the starter gleams 
out above the heads of the hundreds who have collected to see 
the start. 

A great silence seems to pervade the course, broken, it is 
true, by the comment of the bookmakers. But much of the 
noise and bustle is stilled—it is a silence by comparison. 
Thousands of eyes are fixed on that little square of fluttering 
white on the far side of the hill. Will it never fall! Who is 
the culprit?—Aceful, the unsatisfactory American, who never 
appeared in the parade! Then the white disappears, and be- 
fore the bell tolls out even the murmur swells up, “They’re 
of!” They disappear behind the brow of the hill, with its sky- 
line of booths and luncheon canvas, and the erowd which had 
Witnessed the start comes tumbling back, in the hope that it 
may see something of the finish, The murmur dies away, and 
it is in comparative silence again that every eye is strained to 
the point where they will appear on the sky line. A few 
seconds of suspense, “Here they come!” The murmur again, 
as a bunch of extended horses sweeps into sight. They all 
seem to be racing abreast. The proverbial sheet would have 
covered them. Then those witlg field glasses pick out the 
colors; a horse has been driven into the van. “Mead’s in 
front!” A tremor goes through the hearers. The supersti- 
tious are right, then—we are going to have a repetition of 
the scenes which marked the Royal win with Persimmon and 

Diamond Jubilee! But those who have a better judgment 
allay the popular excitement. “Rock Sand is going strong.” 
They are at the five furlongs now, and the colors of the favor- 
ite have drawn up to those of the King. In a moment they 
will disappear, to reappear round Tattenham Corner. Even 
though we feel that the race is already won, the excitement is 
breathless, “Ten to one, bar one!” comes a raucous cry be- 
hind us, One “Turf Accountant” at least is satisfied that the 
fevorite wins. “Here they come.” The leaders swegp into 
the straight. As they gallop against that dense background 
of crowd they look smal! and insignificant. The favorite is 
neide, and—leading. The murmur swells to a roar. They 
"@ reached the distance! What a picturs!—-what a thunder 
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A Parliamentary revolution which has been 
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of applause! They are passing us now. 
the rails. Maher wins sitting still. What 
bay is going through them. The French 
effort. Vinicius! Vinicius wins! ‘he bay indeed has come 
with a wet sail; he has left Mead, Rabelais and Flotsam be- 
hind; but Maher never moves, and amid a vast tumult of 
human shouting the numbers go 1 

The favorite has won the Derby 

(The Derby Stakes, 1903—Ro 
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The Aroma of Autumn. 








N te of the gentlemanly con ration which the clerk | ©‘ 
I of the weather showed the directors of the E ition, | 


there are indications that autumn is upon us an 
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even though we sighed in vain for the cool shores of Lak 
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ince, that the season of mell 
set in with its usual ripeness. 

In the highways and byways of T 
aristocratic vicinity of Queen’s Park 
the spicy ft from the 
tomato catsup is being manutactured, ] 
lelights of midsummer have assuredly fled, and that the house- 
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George 5 


breezes that blow soft kitchens wi 





us that the 
ae 
wife is preparing for the dinners that are to be. It mat 
not whether you go to Rosedale or Parkdale, to Eglinton « 
“over the Don,” the scent of tomato catsup pursues you still 
and makes you hungry for broiled steak or chops. 

It is somewhat surprising that romantic writers have said | 
au little about the fragrance of vegetables. What can be 
more stimulating than the tomato, when it is ¢ ymbined wit 
cinnamon and cloves and whatever stuff they put in th 
savory mixture that goes with the chops? And is there any 
thing” more clinging than the perfume that is breathed from 
the silvery lips of the onion? We have really not done 
justice to these humble friends and no doubt there will be} 
a writer of the future who will yet discourse to us of “Garden | 
Vegetables I Have Known.” 

‘The tomato usually holds sway in the morning. The, 
afternoon hours bring us the fragrance of peaches and grapes 
and we know that the products of Grimsby and Niagara have | 
been sliced into tempting juicy halves and quarters and are 
even now being preserved and pickled. Some one has said that 
the nose has an excellent memory. To many of us, the odor | 
of the autumn fruit brings back the days when we insisted on 
being in the kitchen and watching the manufacture of jam 
and preserves, even though we ran the risk of an encounter | 
with the boiling juice. The only way to get rid of us was to 
present us with a saucer of fruit, fresh from the preserving- 
kettle. Then would we repair to the kitchen steps and dip 
large slices of home-made bread in the sweet hot liquor while 











| gentler sex that they “quit” at a serious juncture and involve 


the neighbor children looked in envy from the fence. | 
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But it is away beyond the city that we get the true aroma | 
of autumn. 


we know that the clear days of June have gone and that this | 


i: just a waiting-time. And in the woods along the shore, the 
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s to cross a crowded street 


When Crossing a crowded street will 
who have |] 

woman star invariably tur 
back when she meets an obstruction. The way to get throu 
a crowd is to go on through, not to weaken and turn back 
if women would learn this in all the matters th 
to deal with they would be much better off. The woman who 
never weakens and turns back and throws down the people 
who surround her is one that can always be trusted and will 
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} always have plenty of friends. It is too often true of the} 


| everybody in an extraordinary and difficult predicament. 


DASHWOOD. 
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A New Light on a Question of To-Day. 


In all the talk concerning the domestic service problem 
that goes on these days, but little is heard from that most 
important of all factors—the girl who might, but who utterly 
retuses to, do housework, says Ida Jackson, a factory in 


spector, in “Harper’s Bazar.” The woful tale of the mistress 


| ; ; : 
eround tells us that the leaves will soon be lying there, that | and the distressful story of the maid are recounted at length 
5 ™ a e 


their little summer of pride and greenness has departed. It is 


a good smell of earth that comes to us in these early days | 


of the year’s decay—the smell of the northern woodlands where 
health and strength and healing abide. And we realize that 
we people of Toronto are blessed indeed in that an hour w ill 
take us away from its toil and smoke to the bright, dreamy 
autumn woods where already the spirit of September has 
touched many a leaf with crimson. CANADIENNE. 





No Danger. 





Miss Oldchild—Little boy! Isn’t it against the law to go 
in swimming there without a bathing suit? 

Boy—Yes’m; but if yer wants ter come in yer kin dodge 
de cop dead easy.—‘Judge.” 





In Passing. 


ee HEN will women learn to get off a street car pro- 
W perly?” This question has been asked ten thou- 
sand times, and the question is as old as the 
temptation of Eve. It seems the most natural thing in the 
world for them to accomplish the feat backwards, or, rather, 
to attempt the accomplishment of it. and nine out of ten 
never fail in this particular respect; the wonder js that there 
are not more acaidents—serious ones at that. Even before 
a car stops, a woman may walk to the door so gracefully one 
cannot help admiring her, but suddenly the effect is spoiled 
she alights—instead of facing in the right direction, the front. 
she looks and steps back as if she had left something behind, 
and often gives the onlookers. whose nerves are sometimes 
delicate, a decidedly rude shock. The car gives a lurch, the 
passenger lands on the pavement with a thud, and sometimes 
a fall, gathers her skirts together, straightens her hat and 
walks off, trying to look indifferent, at the same time, perhaps, 
feeling very uncomfortable. But the lesson is almost invari 





qually expressive, “Sundays and evenings off.” 
It was this very practical question of freedom after work- 


and in divers ways, but attempts to arrive at the point of 
view of the girl who is causing all the trouble by her refusal 
} to enter domestic service are for the most part spasmodic and 
not always successful. In the eyes of a long-sutfering public 
she is merely a self-willed and obstinate young person who 
could, if she would, settle the whole vexatious matter, but 
who, for no good reason that any one can see, elects to make 
her contribution to the world’s industry through some other 
channel than another woman’s kitchen. 

Broadly classified, these reasons may be put under tie 
general headings of greater freedom, better wages and a 
higher social position, though with the latter were combined 
the replies of the lange number who refused to engage in 
domestic service because it would separate them from their 
families. Almost three-fourths gave as thei reason for pre- 

ferring the factory life, the greater independence and freedom 
it aflorded them. “Il do factory work because it leaves me 
my evenings and Sundays free,” was a constantly recurring 
phrase, which was oftener reduced to the more laconic, but 


ing hours, of regular and unrestricted periods of leisure, that 
came uppermost in the minds of these girls when considering 
the advantages of factory life as compared with domestic 
service. In personal conversation many of these girls ex- 
pressed a liking for housework in itself, but they wished to 
do it only for themselves or for their families) When an 
ideal scheme for systematized household management, under 
which employees could come and go, doing stated tasks at 
stated hours for a stated wage, was broached, they were in- 
variably interested, and usually said that such an arrange- 
ment would do away with most of the disagreeable features 
of domestic service, But the girl who believed such a thing 
was actually possible was uever found. 

Another and cogent reason which was advanced by many 
of these girls was to the effect that factory work allows the 
worker to live at home and thus continue to maintain certain 
secial relations quite impossible when living under another’s 
roof. Most of these factory girls did live at home, contribut 
ing out of their slender wages towards the family mainten 
ance, and receiving in turn a certain protection as well as a 
certain dignity of position, both of which are denied the gir] 
in domestic service, 
be situated, so far as externals go. It is a perfectly natural 

for women to wish to live among their own kins 


people, and girls will not detach themselves from their fami 


lies, as required by the conditions of domestic service, unless 
it seems absolutely necessary. In other walks of life, the 


sentiment which holds that any sort of a home shared with 
one’s own is better than a palace in which one lives a 
stranger within the gates, gains hearty applause. Is it not a 
little strange that its strength and force are not more 
recognized where this class of workers is concerned 


fully 


—_—_—__ eo 


} 


“The vouth who does not look up will look down, and the 


spirit which does not soar is destined, perhaps, to grovel.” 


| 
\ 
wat they have] ya): > 


however fortunately she may appear to 


A Son of Egypt. 








MET him first in the shimmering, moonlit silence of the 

desert, close to the massive pile of the Great Pyramid 

of Gizeh; a tall, dark shape which rose up silently 

from the black uhadows at my feet, startling me by a 

sudden hand laid upon the head-rupe of my camel. 

The familiarity was resented by that supercilious beast 
with the strange, protesting groan of his kind, while I with- 
drew my fascinated gaze from the impenetrable Sphinx-mys- 
tery, and turned to investigate the Appearance. He stood at 
the camel’s head, motionless as a bronze statue, graceful, dig- 
nified beyond European conception, as became one whose an- 
cestry wandered back to the remotest ages of antiquity, his 
dark draperies falling in long. straight folds to his feet, a 
targe white turban twisted about his erectly carried head. 
The Sphinx itself, looming up grandly in the background, 
brilliantly white and black in the strong moonlight, looked 
scarcely more mysterious than this descendant of its creators 
I waited for the words of wisdom to fall from 
lips, and with fath« 
gravely: 





; those dark 
ymiless eyes raised to my face, he said, 





“I will tell your fortune. lady,” and imstan 
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feet, and from those circles 


he proceeded to draw out the secrets of my Fate -presaging 
years of happiness and good fortune after de past, 
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herculean labor of sealing the Pyra 
and when I declined to witness this feat 
begged to sing to me. “English song—Daisy B 
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home he had left so far behind; 

j dent when I explained to him that. mereifully “Daisy 

Was now a thing of the past. ; mm 
And so I left him. 
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puzzling over the evanescence of thing 


Visitor from the land 
wonder shall we meet again? Pere} 


Western—-this 





s 
lat changes not. I 
ance, one day, a vision of 


a dark, turban-crowned head will flash by 


country road, in the whirling 


me on an English 
: g¢ dust and evil smell of Mr. Ben- 
tons motor-car; perchance in the hurrying crowds of London 
many ; robed graceful tigune; or, better 
still, it may be that in the shadows of the towering Pyramids 


| 
| 
| 
[ shall once again find this courteous. self-contained Arab, and 
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Ll may catch sight of his long 


talking idly with him. in the everlasting rest and silence of the 
great desert graveyard, I may for ri tenuek tu 
1 belong to the restless, struggling races of the W est 
believe that I, too, have only to meditate my dignitied way 
through existence, till, in my turn, I sink into the oblivion 
of the countless multitudes of dead around us. and lay my 
bones in the dry and sandy warmth of the “mummy “heap.” 
W hat matter that they will be grubbed up again by the dese- 
crating fingers of hordes of tourists, intent on . 


mumany beads and “antikas’’* 
and after that, no matter! 


» brief moment forget that 


and 


| their search for 
They will have served my turn, 
MORDEMLY. 





To a Wife Out of Town. 
| Letters written one year apart, for five years. 


Y Own Precious Darling Tootsey Wootsey,—I am dying 

for you. I cannot live without vou. “It , 

take for us ever to part. Do you feel the same’? Oh 

tell me you do. It seems only yesterday that we were 

on our honeymoon, and now life is a desert. ] 
clasp you in my arms! 

own passionate, longing 


was a mis- 


n If L could only 
len thousand kisses with this. Your 
Lovey Dovey. 
My Darling Sweetheart,—I cannot quite reconcile myself 
to these annual separations, but, of course, dear, | know it i 
all for the best. 
bear up 


s 


Lam so lonesome without you, but I trv to 
b I wonder if you miss me as much as I do you. | 
feel that 1 am loving you more and more all the time, and 
long so much to clasp you in my arms. 
with this. Your own ; George. 
_ My Dearest Love,—I am glad you are having such a good 
time, and note that you miss me. Well, sweetheart, I, too, 
miss you, but the days drag along somehow. It was awfully 
hot in town, but Jack and Jim and Henry are here and we 
manage to pass the time. I send a cheque with this. 1 never 
seem to know quite how much I love you until we are separ- 
ated. A hundred kisses with this. Your devoted Hubby. 
Dearest,-I am writing this in a great hurry. Don’t worrg¢ 
about me—you really mustn’t, I’m all right. “I have a slight 
headache this morning, but 1 feel sure it will pass away before 
noon, Stay as long as you like—now, won’t you? But don’t 
spend any more cash than you ean help. I need it in mv 
business. Well, dear, 1 must close, with a kiss 


\ thousand kisses 


Yours al 
George. 
My Dear Wife,—-Yours received, and I note your request 
for more money. For heaven's sake, my dear, remember that 
I'm not J. P. Morgan. Where did you put those poker chips? 
I've looked for them everywhere. I'll bet you took them with 
you. Now, don’t hurry back, and make this cheque last as 
long as possible. Kiss the kids for me. Yours, George. 


Waves, 


—— 


Wasted No Time. 


“The manager says he engaged the forty 
twenty minutes.” “Gracious, but 
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Easy t 


If you take proper care of your 
stomach and take regularly 
every morning half a glass of 





‘Hunyadi Janos 
it will surely drive out 


CONSTIPATION 


and all the other unpleasant- 
nesses that come from a slug- 


gish liver. It will bring you 
health and keep you well. 


Mest enlightened and eminent physicians in 
every part of the globe recommend It. 





Anecdotal. 


Baroness de B., one of the most popu- 
lar of French hostesses, who, besides be- 
ing a very pretty woman, is remarkably 
slight and graceful, was asked, a few 
days ago, why she invariably engaged 
such enormously stout servants. Her 
answer was characteristic: “To prevent. 
them wearing my clothes when I am 
away from home.” 

* 

An amusing story is told of Emperor 
William and Richard Strauss, the com- 
poser. One day recently, when at the 
opera, the Kaiser said that he liked the 
simple old operas better than the modern 
complicated ones, and, turning to 
Strauss, he asked him his opinion. 
Strauss took the liberty of disagreeing 
with his Majesty, who, turning in comic 
despair to those around him, said: “Now 
see what an adder I have been nurtur- 
ing in my bosom!” Since then Strauss 
is called the “Imperial bosom adder.” 

* 


The Dowager Czarina is a great favor 
ite in Russia. Among other stories il- 
lustrating her character is this: She 
saw on her husband’s table a document 
regarding a political prisoner. On the 
margin Alexander LI. had written, “Par- 
don impossible; to be sent to Siberia.” 
The Czarina took up the pen and, strik- 
ing out the semi-colon after “impossi- 
ble,” put it before the word. Then the 
endorsement read: “Pardon; impossible 
to be sent to Siberia.” The Czar let it 
stand. 


> 


Some years ago there was an agita 


tion on the part of the undergraduates | 


at one of the Cambridge colleges to ef 
fect a change in the color of the gowns 
(blue), which were not altogether te 
their liking. An appeal was made 
the master, who listened attentively to 
the arguments of the deputation, and 
then replied: “Quite so, gentlemen, 
quite so; but we must not be too hasty 
in these matters. Time is required; so 
we will change the gown by degrees.” A 
capital play on words, as the bachelor’s 
gown is always black. 

* 


Menotti Garibaldi, who died the other | 


day, resembled his illustrious father in 
everything—in physiognomy, build and 
constitution. He had also the same 
moral attributes, the same simplicity, 
frugality, modesty and love for the most 
humble poor. In his family he was all 
peace and work. Englishmen have rea- 
son to regret his loss, for during the 
Boer War he was one of the few Italians 
who did not insult and jeer at England. 
He nobly restrained Garibaldians from 
joining the Boers. “No Garibaldian,” he 


said, at the time, “shall ever take up 
arms against England!” The funeral 
was very imposing 


Dr. Alfred Wallace, the octogenarian 
scientist, lived in his youth in the Molue 
cas. One of his neighbors in those re- 
mote islands was an old sailor, and of 
this aged man Dr. Wallace sometimes 
tells an old story. 
sailor had been onee invited to a dance. 
He accepted the invitation, and all 
through the evening he bounded in a 
hearty and uncouth manner through 
dances of every kind. But he wore no 
gloves, and hence, the climate being tro 
pical, his ‘large, moist hands left stains 
on the white raiment of the women. 
One, a little vexed, thought she would 
take him to task for this. “Don’t you 
think, dancing so much, you ought to 
wear gloves?” she said. “Oh, that’s all 
right,” he answered. “Ill wash my 
hands when I’m through.” F 

+ 


Longfellow had little to do with dukes, 
but one pleasant encounter is narrated 
by General James Grant Wilson in the 
last issue of the “Criterion” of New York. 
The great Duke of Argyll was visiting 
his son, then Governor-General of Can- 
ada, and met Longfellow in the Ameri- 
can poet’s ancient colonial mansion at 
Cambridge, Mass. As they sat together 
on the verandah the Duke persistently 
asked the names of the various birds he 
saw and heard singing in the poet's 
trees, as well as of the flowers and 
bushes growing in his extensive and 
beautiful garden. Longfellow was neith- 
er botanist nor ornithologist, and did not 
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In a certain port the! 


“J was surprised to find your 
; Longfellow such an ignvrant person,” 
said the Duke subsequently to an Amerl- 
can acquaintance. “Indeed! Pray, on 
what subject?” “Why, he could not tell 
me the names of the birds and flowers to 
be heard and seen in his own garden.” 
“May I ask how many languages you 
speak?” the American asked. 
lly; but one.’ “Mr. Longfellow,” was 
| the answer, “speaks six and translates 
| freely from almost all the languages of 
| Europe.” 
' + 
Dr. Carl Peters, the explorer, who is 
soon to try to find King Solomon’s mines 
in East Africa, has an interesting flat in 
London—a flat decorated with some for- 
ty or fifty poisoned darts, arrows and 
assegais—missiles that were shot-at him 
in various African combats. On his last 
expedition Dr. Peters gave employment 
to a homeless black youth whom he 
took from the forest and trained in the 
duties of a valet. Thus his tent, where 
he kept his outlandish weapons, was al- 
ways neat. One day the boy brought an 
assegai to Dr. Peters. “I found this, 
sir,” he said, “outside. It belongs to 
you, doesn’t it?” “It does,” the ex- 
plorer answered. He had remarked the 
interest that the boy took in his collec- 
tion, and therefore he adted: “You may 
keep that assegai, Jerome, for your hon- 
esty.” The boy appeared properly grate- 
ful. A few days later, Dr. Peters lost a 
piece of gold. He knew he must have 
lost it in his tent. Therefore he waited 
confidently for Jerome to return it to 
him. But the boy made no sign. “Jer- 
ome,” Dr. Peters finally said, “I lost a 
gold piece the other day. Did you find 
it?” “Yes, sir,’ Jerome answered. “Well, 
what did you do with it?” “I kept it 
for my honesty,” said Jerome. 











The Two Loves. 


The sweetest notes among the human 
heartstrings 
Are duil with rust; 
sweetest cords adjusted by the angels 
Are clogged with dust; 
We pipe and pipe again our dreary music 
Lpon the seifsame Strain, 
While the sounds of crime and fear and 
desolation 
Come back in sad refrain. 


The 


On through the world we go, an army 
marching, 
With listening ears; 
longing, sighing for the heavenly 
music 
He never bears; 
Each longing, sighing for a word of com- 
fort— 
A word of tender praise 
A word of love to cneer the endless jour- 
ney 
Of earth's hard, busy days. 


Each 





They love us and we know it: 
fices 
for reason’s share; 
Why should they pause to give that love 
expression 
With gentle care? 
should they pause? 
hearts are aching 
With the growing pain 


that suf- 


Why But still our 


Of hungry love, that longs to hear the 
| music 
| And lcngs, and longs in vain. 


We love them, and they know it; if we 
faiter, 
With fingers numb, 
Among the unused strings of love's ex- 
| pression, 
| The notes are dumb; 
/ We shrink within ourselves’in voiceless 
sorrow, 
Leaving the words unsaid, 
side with those we love the 
dearest, 
In silence On we tread. 


Thus on we tread, and thus each heart in 
silence 
Its fate fulfils— 
Waiting and huping for’ the 
music 
Beyond the distant hills, 
The only difference of the love in heaven 
From the love on earth below 
ils, here we love and know not how to 
tell it. 
And there we all shall know. 
—''Gentlewoman.” 


heavenly 





She ‘' Dearly Loves an Ass.” 





A pretty little story is told of Lady 
Dudley. When motoring near Rocking- 
ham she overtook a drove of donkeys 
coming trom the fair of Tobercurry. 
Among the herd was one only a fort- 
night old, who found the road terribly 
long. Lady Dudley stopped her car, 
bought the young one and its dam, had 
them cared tor, and sent by easy stages 
to her home, where the “baby” is already 
much beloved by the Ladies’ Ward. The 
price paid was naturally a record one, “1s 
it is not often a deal could be made on 
the high road with a lady lieutenant. 








| 
Up-to-Date Rome. 





Stepping into the private box over the 
arena, Nero was about to press the but- 
ton that gave the signal to the wild 
beasts, when tne keeper ot the menagerie 
approached deterentially. 

“Emperor,” he observed, “sorry to 
disappoint you, but these Christians will 
have to walt. At present we are out of 


lions.” 
“As if,” said Nero, “that made any 
difference! fill the arena with victims 


as usual, the more the merrier—and I 
will lend you my new motor-car!” 





Postmaster is Made Happy. 





After Years of Sickness Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills Cured Him. 


Plain Statement of a New Brunswick Post- 
master whese Kidney Pains have Gone 
Never to Return. 


Lower Windsor, Carleton Co., N.B., 
Sept. 21.—(Special.)—T. H. Belyea, post 
master here, well known and widely re- 
spected, is happy in the discovery of a 
permanent cure for the Kidney 
that have troubled him for years. 

“I have been bothered with Kidney 
Trouble for years,” Postmaster Belyea 
says. “I have tried many medicines and 
plasters without getting any lasting 
benefit till hearing Dodd’s Kidney Pills 
so highly spoken of I determined to try 
them. They seem to have made a com 
plete cure in my case, as I feel as well as 
ever | was. 

“I believe that Dodd’s Kidney Pills 
are the right medicine for Kidney Trou 
ble and will do all they are claimed to 
do.” 

Dodd’s Kidney Pills cure the Kidneys, 
and with healthy Kidneys no one can 
have Bright’s Disease, Lumbago, Rheu- 
matism, Dropsy or Pain in the Back 
Thousands will tell you this out of their 
own experience. 


pains 


Sure Information. 





Briggs—It’s too bad about Winkle and 
the girl he is engayea to. Neither of 
them is good enough for the other. 

Griggs—What makes you think that? 

“Well, I’ve been talking the 
over wita both families.” 


matter 


“Certain- | 


unprecedented manner. 
-| laugh for us, who had so many laughs, 





HE year had waxed to _ its 
choicest perfection of golden 
September weather, the roads 
were dry But not parched, 
the country a perfect vision 


of early autumn beauty, 
dashed here and there with the vivid 
reds and yellows of the first changing 
leaves, when the voice came to me over 
the wire, “Come out and enjoy a coun- 
try spin on the ‘car’” Not the garden 
or common variety of car, with its 
clothes line and sky-scraping pole, nor 
even the jaunting car, with its Jiggety- 
jog that aidy digestion and keeps the 
greenhorn guessing whether he’s on or 
off, but the auto-car, the new century’s 
new pet, which cheers and exhilarat?s 
beyond the power of pen to describe. The 
particular auto-car upon which we were 
to spin was a meek and unpretentious 
little piece of goods, with a trimness and 
fitness that appealed to me much more 
than the brilliancy of red and gold on 
bigger vehicles, which “no man_pushee, 
no man pullee,” but which “go” to the 
limit of the law just the same. There 
were auto-cars and bubbles of every de- 
scription, puffing and snorting, wheezing 
and spluttering in the shade as we 
whirled up on time to the rendezvous, 
and the chauffeurs of great and small ex- 
changed greetings and chaff such as can 
only be given and received when the 
speakers are bound in the close frater- 
nity of a single fad. It recalled the old 
first days of the bicycle craze to contem- 
plate the earnestness, the extravagant 
prophecies, the quaint complacency of 
the pair on the “Baby,” a small car 
whose advent was a signal for an en- 
couraging cheer and “Well done!” from 
the lordly red and gold chariots, with 
dust awnings and wicker receptacles for 
all sorts of extras for ‘repairing ravages 
to cars or replenishing the wear anil 
tear of the “inner man.” 

* 


The procession streamed along the 
street demurely enough, and headed for 
the open country, with lunch at Oshawa 
and dinner at Cobourg as the order of 
the day. The misfortunate man soon 
had a mishap, and the repair men in 
their tidy little tete-a-tete car were 
busy; the Baby needed a water supply 
later on; then a tire came loose, and 
some other contretemps struck another 
car, each and all causing a halt of sym 
pathizers and a chance to look at the 
smiling country. The air was just cool 
enough to make women cuddle a bit into 
warm collars and put in an extra hat- 
pin and take a tighter reef on their veils 
as the gay cavaleade rushed eastward, 
climbing the dusty bit of road at Nor- 
way, dashing down the crooked hill road 
at Highland Creek, or the long slope at 
the “Rouge” River, past the curving 
Frenchman’s Bay, sailing along some per- 
fect stretch of level road when the temp- 
tation to “let her out” was strong, bui 
had to be restrained, though fifteen miles 
an hour is a pretty nice pace, and no 
doubt looks a terror to peaceful farm- 


eri Pretty soon the misfortunate 
man burst a tire and then anoth- 
er, and turned back, leaving word 


for the party to look out for him 
on the return trip next day. The coun- 
try roads were dotted with “buggies,” as 
the hooded vehicles are sweetly named, 
and as the line of autos came into view 
these buggies with one consent took to 
the side-lines, the ditches, the nearest 
farmyard, for the terror which fell upon 
the worthy “gee-gee” of the suburban 
districts at the advent of the bicycle is 
again causing his imaginative soul to 
conjure up a devastating demon in the 
more imposing auto-car, and his antics 
strike perturbation to the hearts of 
stout old lady drivers and mothers of 
small fry, who are apt to leap from 
their carriages with armfuls of babies 
and say things unfit for publication un- 
til Dobbin ceases to prance and the auto- 
fiends are lost in the inevitable clouds of 
dust. The only real mishap of the trip 
was the scare of a big chestnut at a per- 
fectly tranquil auto, and his swerve into 
a ditchful of long, dry grass, where the 
“buggy” gently rolled over and the fam- 
ily rolled out, to be immediately righted 
solicitously by the chauffeur of the inof- 
fensive auto, in a state of speechless in- 
dignation. It was a case of “might have 
been,” owing to the fact that a big 
horse can generally do very much as he 
likes with a woman driver, and everyone 
was thankful no damage beyond a shak- 
ing up ensued. 
s 
Another nag encountered a big red cai 
at the way where two roads meet, and 
stood not on the order of his going, nor 
waited for the gate to be opened, but 
dashed through the fence, buggy and all. 
The progress of the autos was necessarily 
more or less retarded by autocratic fe- 
males, who stood in the road in com- 
manding attitudes and ordered a halt, 
although their wise and worthy Rosan- 
intes merely wagged a left ear at the 
cars as they crept past. The juvenile bu- 
colic mind had received the notion that 
a road race was on, and wildly cheered 
the Baby or the next-sized auto, in which 
we sat, because the courtesy of the 
great cars had given precedence to those 
which kicked up the least dust, and we 
were, in their notion, “winning” in some 
Just another 


so many “thank you, ma’ams” to bump 
us off our seats, so many funny stories 
to set us roaring, so large a dose of oxy 
gen and such a good time all round. A 
little skunk sat on the roadside as the 
autog “stinkled by,” and when the gaso- 
line breezes blew his way he remarked, 
disgustedly, “Oh! what’s the use in try- 
ing?” and returned to the woods. 
s 


For years I have cherished the idea of 
touring the pretty Eastern towns of On- 
tario, and a glimpse of them in their 
leafy garb, with their scores of pleasant 
homes and afield, rolling pastures closing 
them in on every side, with magnificent 
Lake Ontario just at hand, has only 
increased the wish to know their beau- 
ties better. Now that with auto-car 
and fine weather one can lunch in Osha- 
wa, dine in Cobourg and sleep at Rice 
Lake, the making acquaintance with 
the district accessible by such excellent 
roads is a trifling undertaking. Lovely 
glimpses of wood, water, pasture and 
grain fields, beautiful colorings of pale 
yellow, rose-striped and deep, ruddy ap 
ple orchards, cascades of exquisitely 
tinted crab apple trees, blaze of moun 
tain ash, orange of pumpkin, and cool, 
dim green of cedar and spruce, even 
without the occasional flash of indescrib- 
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W.A.Murray & Co: 


‘Dorothy Dodd” Shoes are Designed on Correct Lines 


That the ideas incorporated in the ‘‘ Dorothy Dodd” Shoe are correct 


has been demonstrated beyond question. 


The shoe is the outcome of a 


twentieth-century woman’s thought, and the phenomenal, even unprece- 
dented success gained by it is an abundant proof that such a shoe has long 


been needed. 


More than twenty striking models have been designed for fall and win- 


ter wear; they are now on view in our shoe section. 


You are cordially 


invited to view the showing which forecasts with absolute correctness the 
latest Paris and New York styles. 


Boots, $3.75 pair; a few Special Models, $4.00. 











W.A.Murray & Coiiaited Bisseagstst Toronto. 





ably varied and lovely maple foliage, | 
combine to give delight to the eye, whiie | 


the deep sapphire of the sky reflected ‘n 
the great lake lends a finishing touch to 
a scene inspiring and adorable. How 
we lunched at Oshawa and dined and 
slept at Cobourg, and rambled next 
morning about the latter favured town 
of millionaires, and made our home run, 
with luncheon at Port Hope, tive o’clock 
tea at Oshawa and supper in ‘Toronto, is 
it not written in the hearts of the Auto 
Club of Toronto, only one among many 
such records? And. that the game little 


“Baby,” by sheer luck and pluck, beat 
us all back to town, was the crowning 
LADY GAY. 


joke of the run. 





The above Coupon MuUsT accompany every 
graphological study sent in. . The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1, Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 


Lotta.—A very dominant and constant 
will, fine energy and some imagination 
a touch of pessimism, bright mentality 
some sympathy, a little sentiment and 
clear sequence of ideas are shown. There 
is capacity for very strong feelings in 
your lines, generosity and some tendency 
to “build castles in the air.’ It isn’t a 
very reposeful study, but has inspiration 
and much vitality. I trust your exile 
will soon be over. 


M. M.—That was a rather weird address 
you gave me. It was “Starvation ave- 
nue” surely with me to-day, as I had ne 
time for luncheon. Your writing shows 
decision and self-reliance, a good deal of 
eye to effect, not much caution, with good 
sequence of ideas and a nature devoid of 
diplomacy. You have ambitions and a 
good deal of energy and independence. 


Blue and Green.—Did the four-year-old 
get spanked? I should have felt like 
flaying him! There is still a marked 
erratic but very attractive impulse in 
your lines, even after seven yrs. When 
is your little boy’s birthday? It is likely 
to be in May from what you told me. A 
destructive urus child needs very ten- 
der and watchful care. His last idea is 
consideration of others. 


Zalardia.—It is rather a fine study and 
shows strength, pur and ability—the 
three invaluables. You have even temper 
and some sympathy, trained method ani 
unusual persistence. There is positiveiy 
nothing occult about the practice of 
graphology. It only exacts observation. 
application and deduction, three exercises 
which are eminently obvious and above- 
board. You learn the rules, read the ob- 
servations and practice of experts, use 
your own brains and give the best result 
you can. It is not infallible, but neariyv 
so. 1 should diagnose you as a cautious 
person in dealing with others, but some- 
times liable to be strangely easily im- 
posed upon. You are not careful of little 
matters, and may easily be led to expend 
your forces upon futile things. As you 
say, ill-health often robs the writing of 
buoyancy and optimism for a_ time, 
though it should not take from its legi- 
bility unless extreme. There seems nv 
trace of invalidism in your very dashing 
lines and curves. 


Molly.—Self-reliance and emphasis im 
your own way are decided traits. You 
are not a very logical or far-seeing per- 
son, but you have splendid force for a 
short struggle. You are a sort of in- 
spired materialist, and may easily yield 
to influences ski!fully worked. You are 
conservative and averse to adapting your- 
self to circumstances, diplomatic when 
you wish to be so, but not instinctively. 
You are also sometimes impatient. <A 
noble make-up if just a little more wise- 
ly directed and more receptive to higher 
thought. You love power and are tena- 
cious of personal rights, opinions and, I 
fear, also prejudices. Your sympathy is 
not always tactful or gentle, but it is 
like most of your traits, very sincere. 


Dell.—If you don’t mind my frankness 
I must remark that your character isn't 
at all formed yet and your writing ‘s 
quite too crude for delineation. However. 
it promises, when firm and reliable, to 
be a good sort. 


No.—Extreme 
good method, 
original 


order and control, very 
grasp of affairs and some 
and very honest thought § are 
shown. You are courageous and hopeful, 
strong in energy and impulse, cautious 
but not suspicious, very reliable in judg- 
ment and ordinary in action. You could 
never make a diplomat, for finesse is ,be- 
yond you, but a very assured frankness 
is sometimes even more valuable. You 
have facility of expression and a capacity 
for warm affection, with practical views 
of life and a mercurial temperament. If 
I only knew the date of your birth! 


Anxious.—I don't half like to take the 


responsibility of answering your ques- 
tion, but as you rely on me. here goes. 
The study you enclose is not that of a 


truthful or honest person. It is what I 
eall shifty from start to finish. I am im- 
pelled to urge you not to trust any im- 
portant issue in his hands, but, judging 
from your own writing, I fancy he can 
talk you into almost anything Look 
over your own delineation of last month. 
I'll wager a new hat I told you you were 
too easily influenced The enclosure is 
clever, too, and the writer probably is 
playing upon your weakness. Don't be 
a victim. row that your eyes are open- 
ing. 

F.A.8.—This study, which is a private 
letter sent me for delineation, is not one 


en 


ee SS 


of great emphasis. The writer is more 


apt to talk than to do, but { fancy yvutnh : 
be at the bottom of his sentiment ! 


may 
and lack of backbone. The birthday 
brings the writer well under Aquarius, 
a sign paradoxical, full of rarely realized 
possibilities, and often turning out fail- 
ures, from careless indifference to its 
prospects. 
veiling of the weaknesses of the writer, 
and even the signature seems to lean 


on something in the slant which spells |! 


incompetence. Youth again often plays 


this trick with an Aquarius subject, so! 


that it is scarcely fair to pillory them. 
I should be glad and a little surprised 
to hear that any marked success has at- 


tended the writer in the past year. iii, 
heaith may be at the core of the mat-} 


ter. There is a lack of vim and pur- 
pose in this study that dulis my de- 
lineation. 


Pop.—September is not enough, You 


may be (and your study suggests that. 


you are) after the twenty-first, when the 
uncertain Libra replaces the matter-of- 
fact Virgo. However, there are some- 
times erratic Virgos. Your study shows 
mistrust of others, and marked self-seek- 
ing. Your are facile in expression, or- 
iginal, but not thoughtful and deductive 
enough. A little more depth would 
often bring you out on the other side in- 
stead of leaving you, molelike, in the 
dark. It is an ungoverned and wilful 
study, full of force and apt to plan many 
a venture and never make it. How shall 
I ‘‘advise you,’”’ who would not take 
and do not need advice? What you do 
need is inspiration, spirituality, a humble 
and determined acceptance of conditions, 
and a just estimate of yourself. You 
rather run to extremes just now. This 
is serious talk which is prompted by a 
consideration of the many fine forces 
shown in your study, and the doubt of 
your bona fides in the way of self- 
improvement, Now you know just how 
you strike me. 


Charles, St. Thomas.—Your typewritten 
request for a delineation of an unsigned 
page of a friend’s letter has just reached 
me—in its turn, of course. The writing 
is not very remarkable except for its 
jerky and inconsequent tone. The writer 
is fond of ruling and leading and may 
easily be led into a false position. The 
mind is not capable of deep concentra- 
tion, and the outer far transcend the 
inner interests in the writer's life. I 
have rather gone outside my rules to 
give you these few particulars, as you 
will see when you read the former. 


ET 


What is He? 


“Are you the sacristan?” enquired a 
visitor to a country church of an aged 
man who was hobbling down the aisle. 

“You ax if I’m the sacristan,” replied 
‘he ancient one in an aggrieved voice. “I 
doan’t know; I may be. There’s no tell- 
ing!” 

he visitor expressed his surprise at 
tae venerable person not knowing his so- 
cial status. 

“Well,” he explained, “my first parson 
called me ‘Beetle’ till the Lord took 
him. He were Low Church, he were.” 

“And then?” 

“My second parson called me ‘Sestant,’ 
till the—I don’t know who took him. He 
were Broad Church, yuu see.” 

‘And after that?” 

“My third parson, he’s High Church, 
he calls me the ‘Virgin.’ So what with 
Beetle and Sestant and Virgin, I hardly 
know what I be.” 


— 


A Golfer’s Diary. 


A Study from Life. 


‘Monday.—Been out on the links. Beau- 
tifully situated, with a lovely view of 
the sea. Had a caddie to carry my 
clubs. Wag glad of it, as they are heavy. 
Tramping about for a couple of hours 
even without carrying them is pretty 
hard work. Still, they say it will get 
my fat down. 


Tuesday.—Another morning on the 
links. Lovely day, but the sun made it 
very hot to tramp about. And I kept 
losing sight of my ball after I had hit it 
a mighty smash. The caddie had quite 
enough to do to carry the clubs and 
look after my flask. I thought he would 
have seen where the ball went, but sup- 
pose I cannot expect him to do wonders. 

Wednesday.—Very hot. But struck a 
good idea. | have engaged a second cad- 
die, to watch where the ball goes to 
when I hit it. Still, it is hard work to 
go tramping round the links, even 
though I only carry the one club I am 
using. 

Thursday. — Another brilliant idea, 
Have employed a third caddie to carry 
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the club I have in use when 1 walk round 
with it. He hands it tu me just when I 
want to make a stroke. 

Friday.—All I carried to-day was the 
flask. It becomes heavy after a two 
hours’ tramp in the scorching sun. Shall 
I engage a fourth caddie to carry the 
flask? 

Saturday—I have engaged a fourth 
caddie. But not to carry the flask. No- 
body carries that now. I have employed 
the fourth caddie to make the strokes 
for me. He does the waik round the 
links, takes all the shots, and the other 
caddies attend to his requirements just 
as if I were going round. Meanwhile, I 
sit on a bank ‘in the shade, gaze upon 
the cool sea, and attend to the flask. 
When the boys lave been the rounds, 
they return and report to me how many 
they have done them in, and 1 tind we 
play golf better when 1 don’t go with 
them. Played on these principles, golf 
is a grand game. But 1 wonder if it will 
reduce my corpulience?—‘Ally Sloper.” 


A Man te Only as 
Old as He Feels. 


Some people are always young— 
in spirit and vigor. The man who 
feels his age is the man who neglects 
his stomach and liver. As the years 
pile up the delicate organisms grow 
weaker. 
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removes all poison from the system. 
Purifies and enriches the blood. It 
keeps the liver and kidneys active. 
Abbey’s possesses the rare quality 
of being a bowel and stomach tonic, 
without any re-actionary effects, 
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In the 
Kitchen. 


The purity, whiteness 
and dryness of Windsor 
Salt makes it an ideal 
Salt for the dairy and 
kitchen. 


_ It does not cake—it 
dissolves easily — #f ts 
nothing but pure Salt. 
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HILIP 


MERTON 
man entirely without private 
means or family influence, who 
was therefore dependent upon 


was a young 


his own unaided efforts for 
making his way in the world. Fortu- 
nately for him, however, he was well en- 
dowed with brains, not overburdened 
with principles, had a plausible tongue, 
an engaging presence, and the gift of 
being able to make himself at home in 
any company. 

He had been educated for the bar: 
but he had created some stir by a slash- 
ing article upon protection, written for 
the “Daily Courier,’ by request of the 
editor of that journal, and republished 
by him in the form of a political pamph- 
let. Not, mind you, that Merton pos- 
sessed any special knowledge of the mat- 
ter in hand, or any “settled convictions” 
in favor of any particular fiscal policy. 
He didn’t care a button whether the 
country remained faithful to her steady- 

oing old mate, Manchester, or elopec 
with the dashing and audacious young 
Brummagem. He was prefectly agree- 
able to espouse either side—for a con- 
sideration. And when the editor of the 
“Daily Courier” offered him £50 for five 
columns of diatribe against free trade, he 
accepted the terms, and penned the dia- 
tribe with the utmost alacrity. 

It was good, telling stuff that he 
wrote, too. There was, indeed, little 
technical knowledge in it, and not much 
logic. Facts and figures were conspicu- 
ous by their absence. But these were 
atoned for by much persuasive sophistry, 
by many false analyses and deceptive il- 
lustrations (wltich were, in point of fact, 
obscurations), by a lively, trenchant 
style—now witty, now humorous, now 
delicately ironical, now venomously sar- 
castic—the whole presenting that form 
of indictment which most of all appeals 
to the popular mind. , 

The editor of the “Courier,” you see, 
knew his man; and the man knew his 
public. Hard facts, dry statistics, close 
and accurate reasoning—these have 
small attractions for the average British 
reader of the halfpenny press. You 
must give him something picturesque, 
something dramatic, something that his 
imagination takes in without effort— 
something broken up into crisp para- 
graphs and distinguished by bold head- 
lines. An ounce of cheap epigram 13 
worth a pound of argument; one smart 
catchword has more effect than all the 
economic philosophy in the unjverse. As 
it was in the beginning, so it is now, and 
so it ever shall be. Was not King James 
whistled out of Ireland by “Lillibullero”? 
Did not a distinguished modern states- 
man live and die pre-eminent upon 
“Peace with honor’? . . . , 

However, I am drifting away from the 
fact in hand—the fact that Philip Mer- 
ton’s unscrupulous, smart, persuasive, 
shallow, and specious pamphlet made a 
great popular hit, and ran into a circu- 
lation of several hundred thousand. _ 

It was while he was at the height of 
the ephemeral fame produced by this 
nine-day success, that he received a let- 
ter one morning from Lady Beatrice 
Hemingway, asking him to call upon her, 
if convenient, the following afternoon, 
at her father’s, the Duke of Walling- 
ton’s, house in Grosvenor square, as she | 
wished to see him on important buviness. 

Now, Merton, of course, knew her by 
name, as everybody knew the famous 
beauty, who, from the time of her debut, 
three years before, had been the most 
proposed-to girl in society. But other- 
wise he was entirely unacquainted with 
her, and his feelings, upon reading her 
letter, were divided between a sense ol 
flattered complacency at the invitation 
and of some considerable wonder as to 
what could possibly be the important 
business upon which she wished to see 
him. 

He at once wrote, in reply, saying 
that he would call upon her next day at 
four o’clock p.m., and to Wallington 
House at that hour he went. 

He was shown into the library, where 
Lady Beatrice was alone. She advanced 
towards him, smiling pleasantly, and 4 
the most friendly manner offered him 
her hand. Then, having seated herself, 
she indicated an adjacent chair, and pro- 
ceeded to unfold the nature of the busi- 
ness which she had invited him to dis- 
cuss with her. s 

“You were, no doubt, surprised by my 
letter, Mr. Merton,” she said, “coming 
as it did from a perfect stranger. The 
fact is, however, that I have been read- 
ing your uncommonly clever pamphlet 
on ‘Protection v. Free Trade,’ and IL wish 
to make a suggestion to you which may, 
1 hope, be mutually advantageous. You 
may, perhaps, have heard that 1 am en- 
gaged to be married?” 

“I have seen the announcement,” an- 
swered Philip. “To Viscount Sywell— 
the Earl of Wellingborough’s eldest son, 
is it not?” ; 

And he thought, as he said it, looking 
at Lady Beatrice’s beautiful face and 
graceful form, that the Viscount was 
an uncommonly lucky man. 

“Yes,” she answered, with perhaps the 
slightest accession of color to her cheek, 
but otherwise perfectly cool and com- 
posed. “And Lord Sywell, as I dare say 
you know, is standing, in the Conserva- 
tive interest, for the Westleigh Division 
of Greenshire, at the forthcoming bye- 
election in that constituency.” 

Philip nodded. 

“It will be a close thing,” he said. 
“The Radicals are running a very strong 
candidate.” 

“Quite so,” she assented. “I have 
been down there lately canvassing. I can’t 
say that I have found the condition of 
affairs at all satisfactory. You see, the 
truth is this, Mr. Merton. Lord Sywell 
cares nothing about politics, and knows 
less. He is standing merely out of defer- 
ence to his father’s wishes, and I think 
that, as far as his own personal feelings 
go, he would not be at all ill-pleased if 
he failed to get in. But Lord Welling- 
borough is entirely set upon it, and, well 
(to be quite candid), the Earl’s temper, 
never angelic at any time, has been 
rendered extra vicious of recent years by 
chronic gout. So that if he is disap- 
pointed in this, the darling wish of his 
scart, there are sure to be ructions of an 
unpleasant character, which both Lord 
Sywell and I are, naturally, most anxious 
should be avoided. Of course,” she went 
on, “if my future husband were inde- 
pendent, it would not matter. But con- 
sidering that he has no ine. ve except 
What his father allows him, ani consid- 
ering also that the bulk of the tamily 
estates are not entailed, you will under- 
stand the paramount importance of his 
numoring the Earl. There is no brea*b 
































of confidence in my telling you this. It 
is a matter of common knowledge. But 
I have dwelt upon the point, in order to 
make quite clear to you the position of 
affairs in which I desire your assist: 
y assistance! Ah, then, you wish 
me to help Lord Sywell in his canvass?” 
enquired the flattered journalist. 

“You have divined it. That is pre- 
cisely what I do wish. But permit me 
to state the requirements of the case in’ 
a practical, business form. Lord Sywell 
is one of the best fellows alive. But his 
political knowledge is nil, and his ora- 
torical powers not much greater. He 
needs an able, reliable, clever man—| 
someone versed in the arts that appeal | 
to the average British voter—to advise 
him, to coach him up in his speeches, to 
be always at his elbow during these 
three weeks that intervene between. this 
and the election. Having read that emi- 
nently telling electioneering pamphlet of 
yours upon the question of the hour, I 
have formed the opinion that you are 
the very man for the purpose. And I 
have Lord Sywell’s authority to offer 


private secretary for three weeks, at a 
remuneration of £400 and all expenses. 
If that amount ig not satisfactory to 
you, please name your terms.” : 

Now the money offered was so liberal, 
and the services required so entirely 
congenial, that Philip Merton at onze 
made up his mind to accept. But he was 
too astute a man to cheapen himself by 
appearing to be over-eager, and he re- 
plied, with pretended hesitation: 

“Does your ladyship want my answer 
now?” 

“I do not wish to hurry you, if you 
would rather think about it,” she re- 
plied. “But, as you can gee, time is of 
importance. How soon can you let me 
have a definite reply?” 

“To-morrow morning,” said Philip. 

“That will do—if I can be sure of it 
then.” 

“You may be quite sure of it. I will 
write by this evening’s post.” 

He rose to take his departure. Lady 
Beatrice rose also, holding out her hand 
to him and smiling on him very sweet- 
ly. Perchance it was merely a business 
smile—having no other object than to 
stimulate him into accepting the en- 
gagement. (And if that was so, then 
Lord Sywell’s prudence in employing his 
beautiful fiancee as an intermediary was 
unquestionable.) Or perhaps Lady Bea-} 
trice could not help smiling upon hand- | 
some, attractive men, such as Philip | 
Merton conspicuously was. At any rate, | 
it was a smile calculated to put any! 
man upon whom it was bestowed in good | 
conceit with himself. And our young| 
journalist left Wallington House looking } 
very well pleased. 

That same evening he wrote to Lady 
Beatrice, accepting the offer which she | 
had made him on behalf of Lord Sywell; | 
and next morning the Viscount himself 
called upon Merton at his chambers in! 
Gray’s Inn. 

His lordship was a strongly-built, ath- 
letic young man, with a good-tempered, 
sunburnt face and a genial manner. 

“My name’s Sywell,” said he, ag he ‘n- 
troduced himself. “Lady Beatrice has! 
sent me on your letter. I say, I’m aw- 
fully glad you can come and put me in} 
the way of blarneying Hodge. I’m an 
awful duffer at that sort of game, you 
know. Always say the wrong thing, if 
left to myself. Lady Beatrice ain’t bad, 
though. The way she hob-nobs with the 
mothers and dandles the babies is won- 
derful. But she don’t know anything 
about fiscal policy. It’s a spot beyond 
her. That’s why we want you. I’m leav- 
ing for Wellingborough Towers by the 
three o’clock train this afternoon, from 
St. Pancras. Will it be convenient for 
you to accompany me?” 

Philip Merton replied that it would be 
quite convenient, and he arranged to 
leave St. Pancras with Lord Sywell at 
the hour named. 

On the journey his lordship was very 
chatty and confidential, making all sorts 
of naive confessions. 

“You see, Mr. Merton,” he said, in the 
course of his remarks, “it’s not only my 
being such an infernal duffer. That 
don’t matter so much in these confound- 
ed elections. At least, it can always be 
got cver by picking some other johnny’s 
brains, as l’m going to pick yours. But 
I’m handicapped in other ways. I’ve been 
and put my foot in it with Sir James 
Arkwright, who’s one of the largest 
landowners and most influential men in 
the constituency. It wasn’t my fault. 
But the result’s the same, and the old 
fool has turned sulky, and says he’ll see 
himself in Tartarus before he'll lift a 
finger to get me into Parliament.” 


“That’s unlucky, certainly. But how 
have you managed to offend him?” en- 
quired Philip. 

“Well, it was this way,” answered the 
communicative Viscount. “Sir James! 
has an only daughter, named Queenie. 
Very nice girl, too; haven’t a word to 
say against her. She and I have always 
been the best of friends. But somehow | 
her papa (I suppose because the wish 
was father to the thought) got it into 
his head that our friendship was some- 
thing more than it was. You see, his 
estates march with the governor’s; and, 
no doubt, as far as that goes, if Queenie 
and I had made a match of it, it would 
havé been very suitable and convenient, 
and all that. As a matter of fact, how- 
ever, I’d never thought of Queenie in 
that light, nor, I am sure, had she of me. 
But Sir James must needs go and imag 
ine a good understanding between us, and 
when my engagement to Lady Beatrice 
was announced, he flew into such a fury 
as never was—said lI’d played fast and 
loose with his daughter’s affections, and 
eae behaved like a sweep and a 

lackguard. We met one day in the 
road, and he told me this. In fact, he 
used such insulting language that I 
couldn’t stand it, and I talked back to 
him—rather straight. After five min- 
utes’ mutual blasphemies, we parted. We 
have several times met, but we have not 
spoken since. Then, as if that wasn’t 
enough, Joe Chamberlain goes and 
springs this confounded fiscal policy up- 
on us; and if I go for—what d’ye call 
’em?—preferential tariffs, I shall have 
all the laborers against me; and if I zo 
for free trade, I shall have all the 
squires, parsons and farmers against me; 
and if I sit on the hedge and go for 
neither, both sides will heckle me at my- 
meetings, till life will be simply not worth 
living. So, altogether, Mr. Merton, I’ve 
come to the conclusion that this parlia- 
mentary candidate business isn’t much 
catch.” 

Just as his lordship reached this point 
the train slowed down for the station 
at which they had to alight. 

When they reached Wellingborough 
Towers, they found that Lady Beatrice 
had already arrived. She, the Earl, Lord 








you an engagement as—let us say—his 
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Betty (anxious to air her knowledge of social amenities—to her mother’s 
last remaining visitor, who shows no sign of leaving)—Must you weally go?—- 


“Punch.” 





Sywell and Philip Merton formed the 
entire party, which was not, nor was it 
intended to be, of a festive or social 
character. It was a gathering strictly 
for business — electioneering business. 
This formed the sole topic of conversa- 
tion on the first night at dinner. The 
Earl was the chief speaker—like Socrates | 
in the Platonic dialogue. Philip, while | 
appearing to listen to his lordship, looked 
most of the time at Lady Beatrice. How 
lovely she was! How graceful! What a 
perfect dream of young womanhood! He 
was glad to feel that the labory of the 
election campaign were to be alleviated | 
by the presence and companionship of 
so charming a damsel. 
Next day work began in earnest. Lady 

Beatrice threw herself into it heart and 

soul. She was here, there, everywhere; 

now canvassing the voters, now visiting | 
their wives and nursing their babies, now 

flying back to Wellingborough Towers, | 
her pretty face full of importance, to ; 
communicate to the candidate, or 7 


| 


private secretary, some piece of intelli- 
gence, good or bad, that might demand a 
variation in the plan of campaign. Philip 
had many interviews! with her—on elec- 
tion business. At least, it began that 
way; but alas! it did not end so. Mad 


| love, suddenly conceived, has driven its 


victims to many mad deeds in its time 
—but surely to none madder than when 
it drove Lady Beatrice to cast every- 
thing to the winds, to play false to her 
betrothed, to deal him a crushing blow 
just in the very heat and stress of his 
electoral fight, and all for the sake of a 


young man in the position of Philip 
Merton. One morning, only a week be- 


fore the election, the neighborhood woke 
up to the startling, the paralyzing, news 
that Lady Beatrice had run away with 
the private secretary of her affianced lov- 
er, the Tory candidate. So here was a 
pretty scandal in a respectable constitu- 
ency! 

Mr. Colnbrook, the Conservative agent, 
was at breakfast, discussing an egg, when 
the news reached him. He left the egg 
unfinished, and went fizzing off on his 
motor-bike to Wellingborough Towers. 
He found the Earl nearly black with 
fury, stamping, raving, cursing like one 
possessed. 

“I knew it would come to _ this,” 
stormed his lordship. “I always said 
what a damned idiotic thing it was to 
introduce one of those blackguardly Grub 
street scribblers into our family affairs. 
Old as I am, I'll catch and horsewhip the 
scoundrel, if I have to follow him round 
the world to do it; and as for that wo-' 
man—never mention her name in this 
house again, d’ye hear? She’s as dead 
to me as if she’d eloped with a chimney- | 
sweep, and deader. Halloa, Colnbrook? 
You here! Come to offer me your 
damned condolences, I suppose. But I 
won’t have ’em. Curse me, sir, ’m not 
going to be pitied, and my son’s not 
going to be pitied, by the likes of you. 
Ah! Here he comes! Sywell, this im- 
pertinent jackanapes has had the impu- 
dence to ——” 

“Nay, nay, my lord,” expostulated | 
the obsequious Mr. Colnbrook. “I did but 
come to ask Lord Sywell whether, under 
the circumstances, he feels equal to at-! 
tending the Exworth meeting to-night.” 

“Equal to it?” roared the Earl. “Of 
course he feels equal to it. Do you sup- | 
pose that a man with my blood in his 
veins could be such a mongrel as to feel , 
unequal to fulfilling his public engage- | 
ments merely because a jade in petti-, 
coats has ” 

“Steady on, father!” interrupted Lord 
Sywell, whose face, though very pale, | 
was set and resolute. “Of course, I’m 
going through with this election; and, 
all my meetings shall take place precise- | 
ly as arranged. But I don’t want to; 
hear anything against Lady Beatrice. | 

lease. She is a woman; and her sex, uf| 
it cannot, unhappily, command our re- | 
spect, at least demands our silence. Let 
everything go on as usual, if you . 
Mr. Colnbrook; and if you will call here 
this evening at 6.30, I will drive you over 

| 





to Exworth.” 

That last week was a trying week, in- 
deed, to Lord Sywell. But he went 
through it like a man, arousing thereby 
the warm admiration of his supporters 
and the sympathetic respect of his op- 
ponents. The indignation throughout 
the neighborhood against both Lady 
Beatrice and Philip Merton was intense, 
and it was a good thing indeed for them 
that they had cleared out, since it would 
not have been safe for either of them to 
have shown their faces just then even in 
the most Radical parts of the constitu- 
ency. 
oss are those who assert that the 
spirit of chivalry is dead. But methinks 
they are too sweeping in their assertion. 
When anything happens to evoke it, it 
still makes itself apparent; and it cer- 
tainly made itself apparent now in the 
attitude of the Greenshire people to- 
wards Lord Sywell, whose public cour- 
age and self-control in the face of great 
private trouble appealed strongly to their 
sturdy British minds. Sir James Ark- 
wright himself, stubborn old dog though 
he was, was moved to bury the hatchet. 
Meeting Lord Sywell one day in the 
market-place of Westleigh, he hesitated 
one moment, then strode up to the Vis- 
count, and shook him warmly by the 
hand. 

“Doing anything on Sunday night?” he 
said. “Come over and eat a bit of din- 
ner with me and Queenie.” 

® ° * * * a 


The Greenshire “Chronicle” of the fol 


lowing week contained, along with othey 
matter, these two items of intelligence: 
(i.) WESTLEIGH ELECTION RESULT. 


PWG LE) nas cOvee esas 4,091 
PLAGG 1b) i Seca ce bsan BOO 
Conservative majority .. 792 


} (ii.) AN APOLOGY. 

We beg to express our deep regret for 
the statement, which we published in 
our last week’s issue, viz., that Lady 
Beatrice Hemingway had eloped with 
Mr. Philip Merton. 

_ We have since been satisfied by evi- 
dence submitted to us by Lady Beatrice’s 
solicitors that such was not the case. 
Lady Beatrice left for her father’s resi- 
dence (Banstead Castle) in Northum- 
berland, where she has since remained: 
while Mr. Merton went direct to London. 

We understand that the marriage be- 
tween her ladyship and Mr. Merton will 
not take place at present. 

We beg. therefore, to tender our sin- 
cere apologies to both the lady and gen- 
tleman concerned, and also to the mem- 
bers of their respective families, for the 
annoyance which has been caused them 
by our unfounded report. We may, 
however, plead in extenuation, that the 
sudden rupture by Lady Beatrice of her 
engagement with Lord Sywell, and her 
avowed preference for Mr. Merton, tak- 
en in connection with their simultaneous 
flight, was such as naturally to mislead 
us, as it misled Lord Sywell himself and 
everyone else in the neighborhood.—Ed. 
Greenshire “Chronicle.” 

At the same moment that the com- 
positors in the office of the G. “C.” were 
setting up these announcements a strict- | 
ly private little gathering was being | 
held at the Earl of Wellingborough’s | 
London house in Berkeley square. Pres- | 
ent: The Earl, Lord Sywell, Lady Bea- 
trice Hemingway and Philip Merton. 

Said the Earl, looking as pleased and 
jubilant as the proverbial Punch: | 

“You were quite right, Mr. Merton. 
Everything was against us. Syweil 
would never have got in on his own mer- 
its as a candidate. It was the dramatic 
and pathetic elements so ingeniously in- 
troduced by you that did the trick for 
him. And now, if you will kindly step 
with me into my study, I shall have| 


, great pleasure in drawing you that little 


cheque.—*Truth.” 





The Origin of Coffee. 





S to the history of coffee, the le- 
gend runs that it was first found 


growing wild in Arabia. Hadji 
Omar, a dervish, discovered it in 1285, 
six hundred and seventeen years ago. He 
was dying of hunger in the wilderness, 
when, finding some small round berries, 
he tried to eat them, but they were bit- 
ter. 
he finally steeped in some water held in 
the hollow of his hand, and found the 
decoction as refreshing as if he had par- 
taken of solid food. He hurried back to 
Mocha, from which he had been banished. 
and, inviting the wise men to partake of 
his discovery, they were so well pleased 
with it that they made him a saint. 
The story is told, writes Thomas R. 
Dawley, jr., in “Success,” that coffee was 
introduced into the West Indies in 1723, 
by Chirac, a French physician, who gave 
a Norman gentleman by the name of De 
Clieux, a captain of infantry on his way 
to Martinique, a single plant. The sea 
voyage was a stormy one, the vessel was 
driven out of her course, and drinking 
water became so scarce that it was dis- 
tributed in rations. De Clieux, with an 
affection for his coffee plant, divided his 
portion of water with it, and succeeded 
in bringing it to Martinique, although 
weak, not in a hopeless condition. There 
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He tried roasting them, and these | 
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Ceylon Tea, ‘‘A Positive Luxury” 
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he plante2 it in his garden. protected it 


with a fence of thorns, and watched i 
daily until the end of the year, when he 


gathered two pounds of coffee, which he ' 


distributed among the inhabitants of the 


island to be planted by them. 


From 
Martinique coffee trees in turn were sent 


to Santo Domingo, Guadaloupe and other 


neighboring islands. 


The coffee tree is an evergreen shrub, 


growing, in its natural state, to a height 
It is usual- 


of fourteen to eighteen feet. 
ly kept trimmed, however, for conven- 
lence in picking the berries, which grow 


along the branches close to the leaves 


and resemble in shape and color ordin- 
ary cherries. The tree cannot be grown 
above the frost line, neither can it be 
successfully grown in the tropics. The 
most successful climate for production is 






that found at an altitude of about four 
thousand feet. Anything much above 
this is in danger of freat, which is fatal 
to the tree; and, when coffee is grown 
much below this, it requires artificial | 
shade, which materially increases the} 


cost qf production and does not produce 
as marketable berries. It is 
this particular requirement 
has never been successfully 
north of the Mexican boundary 
ae. 3 


Infant Marriages. 


owing to 


produced 








According to a recent census report, 
143 boys and 187 girls under one year of 
age were married in India during a single 
year. The record during the same year 
for marriages of children under five years 
was 2,297 for boys, and 3,534 for girls. 
As a consequence of this state of affairs 
there were, at the time the census was 
taken, twenty-two widowers and twenty- 
seven widows less than a year old, and 
some 300 less than five vears old. The 
evil results of this system have been so 
extreme and alarming among certain of 
the Hindu castes that a bill 


been drafted in the Province of Baroda 
which limits the marriageable age at 


has lately | 


that coffee } 





| 





| 


eighteen years for boys and fourteen for | 


girls. 


tickets and 
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An Appreciative People. 





There can be no doubt that the citi- 
zens of Toronto are quick to make use 
of a good thing when it is offered. 

The rapidity with which the owners of 
the better class of houses are adopting 
the electric light in an evidence of this. 
Its use is becoming so general that those 
who usually have the best that is to be 


had are realizing that if they want to 
be “in the swim” they must do away 
with obsolete methods and adopt the 


“electric only” idea. 

The reliable service furnished by the 
local electric licht company justifies this, 
and when the cheapness of the light is 
considered it is small matter for wonder 
that it is being so generally adopted 
here. ; 





The Shooting Season Opens. 





The open season for moose commences 
October 15 in the northern region of 
Ontario, Temiskaming, and_ vicinity, 
where big game abounds. The Grand 
Trunk Railway have issued a very hand- 
some illustrated pamphlet, entitled 
“Haunts of Fish and Game,” giving in 
formation upon the game laws and open 
seasons for deer, moose, reindeer, cari- 
boo, ete. in the “Highlands of Ontario” 
and other districts along the line of the 
Grand Trunk. Copies will be furnished 
on application at Grand Trunk city tick- 
et office, north-west corner King and 
Yonge streets. 
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‘Toronto-Hamilton-Brantford Limited.’ 





Fast express leaves Toronto 9 a.m. 
daily, except Sunday, for Brantford, via 
Grand Trunk, arriving 10.30 a.m. Express 
leaves Brantford 1.30 p.m. daily, except 
Sunday, arriving Toronto 3 p.m., being 
the quickest train service between these 
cities. Call at city ticket office, north- 
west corner King and Yonge streets, for 
further information. 
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ROM a musical point of view the 
two “musical comedies” whicii 
have been occupying the stage 
of the Princess Theater for the 
past two weeks are not dis- 
tinguished by much merit. In 

“Pickwick,” in which De Wolf Hopper is 
the star, the various numbers are in 
many cases acceptable simply for their 
Old Country flavor. The second act is 
wearisome, and drags in the music as 
well as in the dialogue and stage action. 
As to Frank Daniels’ new piece, “The 
Office Boy,” music by Ludwig Englander, 
it contains many numbers of a catciy 
description, but all destitute of the 
much-needed individuality which the mu- 
sical comie opera goer has been so long 
looking for. Mr. Daniels has a good part 
in the title-role—that is to say, it gives 
him ample opportunity to display those 
comic peculiarities of pose and elocution 
with which we have been familiarized in 
“The Wizard of the Nile,’ and which 
are very amusing to those who see him 
for the first time. The costumer and the 
scene painter have their triumphs in both 
productions, and between them and the 
funny men the music sinks into a coy- 
paratively insignificant place. As to the 
singing in the modern American comic 
opera, one regrets that it is becoming 
too common for managers to put for- 
ward young ladies in the principal roles 
with baby voices, who expect to make a 
hit by means of smart dressing and live- 
ly dancing and deportment. ‘Phe girl 
with the baby voice, in fact, seems to be 
a peculiarly American development ot 
comic opera. 
* 

While on the topic of comic opera, | 
may call attention to the fact that the 
New York “Sun” makes the admission 
that musical farces and comedies are 
much better done in England than in the 
United States. It says: “Nobody who 
sees such a piece as the English musical 
farce now on view in New York could 
deny that there iy an atmosphere of re- 
finement and daintiness about the im- 


ported pieces that our own productions | 


usually lack. The men who come from 
London with these English companies 
not only dress better than the average 
American performer of the same kind, 
but they also speak the language better, 
brush their hair in the style of 
persons of good breeding, and carry 
themselves in a fashion quite differeni 
from the ordinary American singer in 
comic opera. The same is true of the 
women. They are no more intelligent 
than Americans and no better looking. 
Indeed the actresses in American musi- 
eal plays of this kind are prettier and 
cleverer in their work than any others 
in the world. yet they are never able 
to impart to a musical play the same 
distinction and refinement that seem p 

fectly natural to the English woman 


more 


who comes over here. A manage: 
speaking to the ‘Sun’ reporter, said: 


‘Most of the Americans have “show girl” 
written all over them. 
act and look like young gentlewomen is 
out of the question, however handsome) 
they may dress.’” The “Sun” says noth 
ing about the poverty of the average 
voice of the American comic opera sing: 
er, nor does it notice that phenomenon, 
the “girl-baby” voice. England produces 
very few of these intantine voices; Vio- 
let Lloyd, who made such a hit 
may be instanced as an exception. 
* 


The Philharmonic Society of New 
York announce that they will engage 
six conductors for their coming season 
These are Edouard Colonne of Paris, 
Henry J. Wood, the famous London di- 
rector; Richard Strauss of symphony 
fame, Victor Herbert of the Pittsburg 
Orchestra, relix Weingartner of Munich 


and Gustav Kogel of Frankfort-on-the- 
Main. The programmes of the six con- 


certs are expected to be specially at- 
tractive. 
* 

Miss Abbie May Helmer, Mr. Forsyth’s 
talented pupil, will give three subscrip- 
tion piano recitals this winter, the dates 
of which will be announced later. It 
may be remembered that Miss Helmer 
made her professional debut as a pian 
ist last year in a programme of great 
difficulty and variety, and won a pro- 
nounced and brilliant suecess. Her re- 
citals will be looked forward to with 
much interest by those who heard her 
then, as well as by others who sympa- 


thize with the development of our local | 


solo players. 


. 

Mr. A.L.E. Davies, who has so often 
delighted the congregation of Jarvis 
Street Baptist Church with his fine sing 


ing, has been appointed bass soloist at | 


St. James’ Cathedral. 
* 


Mr. Edward 


year past has been tenor soloist at Wes- | 
ley Methodist Church, has been appoint 
ed to a similar position at the First | 
Unitarian Church, Jarvis street. 
* 
Mr. H. M. Fletcher has decided to in 


crease the membership of the 
Choral Union to one thousand. so as to 
‘cecommodate the large number of appli 
ecants constantly coming forward. The 
society will at once commence the ré 
hearsal of Max Bruch’s cantata, 
Ellen,” which has produced 
only once, and that many years ago. 
> 
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held 
last 


Dr. Torrington’s Festival Chorus 
their rehearsal of the 
Monday evening. The works in prepara 
tion at present are Mendelssohn’s “Hymn 
of Praise” and Handel’s “Messiah,” but 
it is expected that other works will be 


added in due course 
7. 


first season 


In July of next year the Musicians’ 
Company, One of the oldest of London 
guilds, will celebrate the granting of its 
charter of incorporation by Edward IV 
and the event will be spec ally noted, ac 
cording to the London “Standard,” by 
the opening of an exhibition of musical 
instruments and MSS. to be held in the 
Fishmongers’ Hall. It appears that the 
first charter, granted by Edward IV., is 
preserved at Hereford. Tames [. in 
creased the powers of the guild, and al 
lowed the company to control all musi 
cians living or following their calling 
within three miles of the city. The by 
laws of those days make entertaining 





So to make them , 


here, | 


Jaumann, who for one} 


“Fair | 


reading. 
the feilowship without consent, he was 
to be fined £10, while members turning 
up late at the meetings were to be fined 
12d. The plate in possession of the com- 
pany isi interesting. Each year the cum- 
pany offers a silver medal to the best 
pupil, alternately, in the Royal School 
of Music, the Royal Academy of Music | 
and, the Royal College of Music. 
* 

Mr. Sherlock was the tenor soloist at 
the Peterboro’ musical festival last week. 
The festival, held in the fine new skating 
rink, was an unqualified success, the 
chorus, the soloists and the large and 
enthusiastic audiences combining to 
make the occasion the most important 
musical event in the history of that dis- | 
trict. To Mr. Sherlock’s interpretation 
of the tenor solos of the “Creation” 
and Maiden” the papers devote 
considerable space, the “Examiner” cou- | 
cluding a eulogistic notice with the fol- | 
lowing: “His work was very satisfact- ! 
ory. He sang with fine effect and ex- 
cellent taste, and developed an exquisite 
purity of tone and fine feeling, 
quite worthy of the beauty of the music. 
He evidences an especially pleasing style 
in his singing, his rich, clear notes 4 

| 


“Rose 


the staff being much enjoyed.” 
* 


Mr. J. Harry Alexander has been ap- 
pointed solo tenor in Trinity Methodist 
Chureh. It will be remembered that Mr. 
Alexander sang the tenor solosin “Nain,” | 
produced in Dunn Avenue Methodist 
Church last spring, in a most acceptable 
manner. 





* 


The enthusiasm which the visit of the 
band of the Coldstream Guards aroused 
in Toronto culminated on Monday even- | 
ing at their farewell concert in Massey | 
Hall, when the crowds that presented | 
themselves were so large that the man- | 
agement stopped the sale of tickets at 
an early hour, and not even standing , 
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For instance, if a member left | Parry’s setting to Milton’s ode, “‘Blest ous and considerate, but firm, and the 


Pair of Sirens”; Elgar’s symphonic can- 
tata, “The Black Knight,” and the most | 
dramatic portion of Randegger’s “Frido- | 
lin.’ The unaccompanied numbers _in- | 
clude works by Gounod, Sullivan, Brahms, 
Tschaikowski, Baumer, Elgar, and other 
standard composers. The purely orches- | 
tral works, for which an unusually large | 
orchestra is being emgaged, will, it is 
said, prove the most important ever of- 
fered to Toronto audiences. 
* 


| 

This season’s list of scholarships—fuil 
and partial—now offered for free com- 
etition by the Metropolitan School of | 
Music, Toronto, is an unusually attrae- 
tive ones not only because of their in- 
trinsic value, but also because of the 
standing, professionally, of the teachers 
identified with them, including ,the di- 
rector of the institution, Mr. W. O. For- 
syth. The scholarships are in the piano, 
vocal, violin and elocutionary depart- 
ments, and printed particulars can pe 
obtained from the Metropolitan seere- 
tary, Mr. Edmond L. Roberts. As after 
a given number of entries the lists will 
be closed, those interested should secure 
information without delay. 

* 

Miss Florence Walton, A.T.C.M., has 
been appointed soprano soloist in College 
Street Presbyterian Church. 

* 

Miss Mae Dickenson has the honor of 
being the only Canadian artist chosen 
by the Sons of Scotland for their annual 


, concert in Massey Hall on November 2. 


This is no small honor, and certainly 
points to Miss Dickenson being well to 
the front in her _ profession. Knox 
Church management recently increased 
her salary as soloist. Amongst her out- 
of-town engagements in the near future 
are Burford, Paisley, Elmira, Downsview, 
Drayton and Georgetown. Her city ad- 
dress after October 1 will be 607 Sher- 
bourne street. 


room could be obtained thereafter. Ev- | . 


ery number on the programme was re- 
ceived with vociferous demonstrations, 
and during the evening Bandmaster Ro- 





A iaculty concert will be given at the 
Toronto Junction College of Music on 


gan felt himself constrained to make a Thursday, October 1, when Mr. Harold 


speech in acknowledgment. He 
that his 
forget the warmth of 
which they had met 
elsewhere, and when they returned home ! 
their visit to CanaJa would be 
thing pleasant to talk about for years. 
As a fitting period to his speech the 
band played “Auld Lang Syne,” whica 
was greeted with tremendous enthusi- 
asm, the audience singing the chorus. 
The jumbo experiment of bringing in five 
of the local bands to join the Cold- 
streamers in a massed effort did not 
prove so dreadfully cacophonic as. I an- 
ticipated, principally for the reason that 
the assistance of the local men was con- 
fined to playing such simple tunes as 
“Rule Britannia,” the National Anthem, 
and other patriotic airs, introduced into 
the grand fantasia descriptive of the 
glories of the empire. The local bands 
were those of the Queen’s Own, Grena- 


diers, Governor-General’s Body Guard, 
48th Highlanders and Public School 
Cadets, who marched into the hall in 


succession, playing a characteristic tune, 
and who were received with fervent ap- 
plause. The ensemble in “Rule Britan- 
nia” created a veritable furore, and the 
more noise that was created the more 
the people seemed to like it. No one, 
however, dropped dead from shock, and 
I have not heard yet of anybody whose 
ear-drum was ruptured. Such effects, 
which are not new, having been tried 
years and years ago by the late Juthen 
| in England and in this country by the 
| late Messrs. Gilmore and Dan Godfrey, 
| are not artistic, but they may be ex- 
| cused if they create an interest for music 
| in people of strong fibre and nerves wi» 
| might otherwise be indifferent, or if they 
stir up national feeling when that is be- 
coming languid. Some objection was 
taken to my use of the words “diabolic 
cacophony” in last week’s issue in refer- 
ence to what might be expected from the 
massed bands. I can only say that L 
used the words in a Pickwickian sense, 
as) expressing the apprehension of sensi- 
tive musical people. With regard to 
the programme given by the Coldstream 
Band unassisted, it contained many of 
| the best selections given at previous con- 
| certs. The most noteworthy of these 
| were the Tschaikowski overture, “1812,” 
| so remarkable for its dynamic effe2ts 


and the ingenious and stirring manner in | 


which the composer makes use of a pea! 
of bells against the Russian National Air, 


| which they played with fine effect. The 
|} band also gave two concerts on Ssatur- 
| day, when they played Schubert’s “Ua- 
| finished Symphony,” a selection from 
; “Cavalleria Rusticana,” the introduc- 
| tion to the chird act of “Lohengrin,” 
| and they appeared at the Armories on 
Monday afternoon fer the benefit of the 
school children. On the whole, their tour 
appears to be the most successful thata 
military band, either British or foreign, 
has ever made in Canada. 
7 


| 

The public school scholarships in pi 
| ano, voice and violin given annually by 
| the Toronto College of Music to pupils 
} of the Toronto Publie schools, will be 
| awarded in October. Applications will 
| be received up to October 10 at the Col- 
| lege of Music, 12 Pembroke street, o1 
| West End branch, corner College street 
| and Spadina avenue. These scholarships 
| are open to all scholars in attendance at 
Toronto. 


the Public schools of 
| * 





Owing to the enormous demand for 
seats at the concerts given by the Mea 
delssohn Choir last season, the commit- 
tee have decided to give three concerts 
season. It is hoped thereby that 
the patrons of the society may not be 
disappointed in such large numbers as 
was the case last year, when hundreds 
were turned away from the box office 
days before the concerts were given, all 
seats having been disposed of in advance. 
The dates of the three concerts have 
been fixed for Wednesday, Thursday and 
Saturday evenings, February 10, 11 and 
13, next. At all these concerts the Pitts 
burg Orchestra will assist, besides a 
number of eminent soloists whose names 
will be announced at an early date. Mr 
Vogt is now in correspondence with Mr 
Victor Herbert regarding the orchestral 
numbers for the concerts, and will be in 
a position in a few days to announce 
the worky chosen for performance. He is 
confident that both as regards the pure 
ly choral numbers and orchestral contyi 
butions, and also as regards the numbers 
which are to be rendered jointly by the 
chorus and orchestra, this year’s events 
will far surpass in interest any previous 
concerts of the society. The works for 
ehorus and orchestra combined will in 
elude Mendelssohn’s 98th Psalm, for 
double choir and orchestra, Sir Hubert 


+ 
this 


renee 


stated | Dockray 
band and himself would never} Will be the organist. 
the reception | Some reputation, as a composer and 


in Toronto and: teacher. 


some- | Church, 


; and the Liszt Rhapsody No. 2, both of | 


Bae, F.R.C.O., 
Mr. Phillips has 


Phillips, Mus. 


One of his pupils has recently 
been appointed organist of St. Thomas’ 
Belleville. Mr. Arthur Blight, 
baritone, and other promient artists are 
on the programme, which is of a high 
order. 

* 

The New York “Evening Post” says: 
“The Scotch bagpipe is a delightful in- 
strument which is heard far too little 
j in the United States. Musically it ranks 
far beyond the banjo, the mandolin, and 
even the guitar, while from the points of 
view of history, nationality and lozal 
color, it has hardly an equal. The Scoteh 
in the United States ought to make use 
of it at private and public gatherings, 
especially at funerals.” This reference 
| to funerals is rather significant, the more 
| particularly coming after the article by 
Vernon Blackburn quoted in the “Globe” 
of last Saturday, in which the writer 
stated that while a great art cannot be 
expected from a country in which the 
national instrument is the bagpipe, nev- 
ertheless he admires) the lamentation, 
the dirge, the wail, the outery, the re- 
gret, which distinguishes the music of 
death in the rain-weeping, sad-hilled 
country of Scotland. It seems to me 
that the dance aspect of the Scotch bag- 
pipe is being too much overlooked. 

- 


Berlioz had sense of humor enough to 
see the funny side of even the frequent 
attacks made on him by French critics. 
In 1854 he wrote to his friend, M. Bran- 
dus, publisher of the “Revue et Gazette 
Musicale de Paris,’ asking him to con- 
tradict the rumor that he had accepted 
a conductorship in a smal] German town 
(which would have greatly pleased his 
rivais and opponents). He wants M. 
Brandus to announce that he has been 
appointed director-general of the con- 
certs of the Queen of the Ovas, Mada- 
gascar: “Her Ovaish Majesty’s orchestra 
Is composed of very distinguished Malay 
artists, and a few Malgalchees of the 
highest talent. 
like white men, and I should consequent- 
ly have had at first to suffer a great 
deal in my new home, had not so many 

| friends in Europe taken such trouble to 
| paint me as black.” CHERUBINO. 


| Monsieur J. Cusin, principal of the 


has returned from Boston. 





| Newspaper Artists’ Exhibition. 

| An exhibition of original drawings and 

| paintings which is to be held at the 

| King Edward Hotel early in November 
by the Newspaper Artists’ Association 
bids fair to be an event of social im- 
portance as well as an artistic success. 
The artists here who are, or have been, 
identified with newspaper work are bend- 
ing every effort to make this, their first 

| 


| exhibition, something to be remembered. 


The social success of the affair is already 
assured, if one may judge by the list of 
| subscribers whose endorsement is already 
secured, as it numbers such well-known 
names as Sir John Boyd, Hon. G. W. 
Ross, Mr. Herbert C. Hammond, Senator 
J. K. Kerr, Messrs. W. E. Wellington, J. 
W. Flavelle, E. T. Malone, J. J. Foy, BE. 
F, B. Johnston, William Stone, J. B. 
Clarke, K.C., Hartley Dewart, K.C., H1. 
C. Osborne, John ‘F. Ellis, Edward Gur- 
ney, John G. Kent, Hon. J. 


Hon. J. R. Stratton, 
Mulvey, K.C., J. 


Messrs. 
Lorne Campbell, Elias 


Rogers, Dr. W. Beattie Nesbitt, R. J. 
Copeland, a. '@, Orr, M.D. 


Raising the Birth Rate. 


The following method of raising the 
birth-rate is recommended by an Aus- 
tralian writer: 

“Make babies illegal, any lady having 
one to be punishable by fine, or, say, a 
month’s imprisonment under extra-com- 
fortable circumstances. The amount of 
fearsome thrill the average lady would 
get out of the situation while she secret- 
ly evolved the deed, blissfully and sym- 
pathetically aided and abetted by the 
household Mary Jane, the washer-lady, 
Mrs. Green, Mrs. Brown and Mrs. White, 
of the left, right and front respectively, 
would be terrific. r 

“When the crime was fully matured at 
last, and policeman X 7000 appeared at 
the door one morning for the purpose of 
bringing the malefactor to book, every 
window in the locality would frame a 
red, excited face and curl-papers, breath- 
lessly striving to witness the denoue- 
ment. The policeman would be courte- 


They do not, it is true, 


Meisterschaft School, Temple Building, 


ye M. Gibson, 
J. H. McKinnon, Senator George A. Cox, 


Thomas 





prisoner would be removed in a cab. | 

“The thrilling excitement into which 
the said -prisoner would be thrown for 
weeks after would make her feel just 
like the persecuted Countess in ‘Home 
Jumps. She would be imprisoned in a 
mansion, with the best food and medical 
attendance, and if she was taken away 
handcuffed the handcuffs would consist 
of two gold bangles connected by a 
chain, but the feeling of martyrdom and 
persecution would be there—just like the 
heroine in ‘Home Jumps.’ , 

“For the sake of keeping up the feel- 
ing of martyrdom, she should be. taken 
away handcuffed. Fancy the large, com- | 
fortable grievance of the lady who had | 
been twelve times arrested by a brutal 
government, and had pined for twelve 
months in a dungeon something like 
yovernment House!” 


A Step Forward. 


Salesman—Now, this style of automo- 
bile is the very thing for extraordinarily 
humane and tender-hearted people. ° 

Prospective Buyer—In what way? 

Salesman—Why, in ten seconds it can 
be transformed into an ambulance!— 
“Town Topics.” 





INCORPORATED TORONTO 3'!R4- a Bovo, 
1886. Presivenr, 





OF MUSIC 
COLLEGE STREET. 
DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


THE BEST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA. 


Artists’ and Teachers’ Graduating Courses. 


17th Season now Open 


SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 
CALENDARS and SYLLABUS FREE 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 


Conservatory of Music, 
Toronto. 


MR. W. Y. ARCHIBALD 
BARITONE 


Has returned from Italy, and will re-open his classes 
in Voice Correction and Placing, on Sept. 22nd. 





Studio— 








Studio —Nordheimers’. 





FULL AND PARTIAL 


SCHOLARSHIPS 


FOR GENERAL COMPETITION 


PIANO, VOCAL, VIOLIN, ELOCUTION 


Residents of Toronto must personally re- 
gis er; others can arrange by mail. 

Immediate entry necessary. 

Apply for particulars to the Secretary. 


ETB Sor mos tAN 


1494-96 Queen St. West. Toronte 
W. O. FORSYTH, Director of Music. 


Toronto Junction College of Music 


MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Directress. 


HAROLD DOCKRAY PHILLIPS, M.A., Mus 
Bac, (Cantab ), F.R.C O., Organ and Theory. 


Scholarships in all departinents 
October 1st. 


The Sherlock Entertainment Bureau 
TORONTO 
Annual prospectus now being arranged. 


Apply to Rooms 5—8 Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street 
East. 


MR. H. M. FIELD 


PIANIST 


Musical Studio— 


26 Grassi Strasse, 
HI Etage, Leipzig. 


J. F, JOHNSTONE, C.M. 


PIANO, SINGING, THEORY, HARMONY, etc. 
Room 5, 269 Coll: ge Street, Toronto. 


J. W. McFARLANE 


PIANIST AND ACCOMPANIST 


| 20 Collier Street, Toronto, 
| 





Names to be in by 








A limited number of pupils received. Fngagements 
solicited for Concerts, At Homes, Assemblies. For 
terms, dates, etc., apply to the above address. 





MRS, J. MENZIES SWANSON 


Certificated R. A. M, London, Eng. (honors), and 
| Trinity, London. 
PIANO AND THEORY LESSONS 
Accompanist for Concerts, Parties, etc. 
12 Carlton Street 





EDWARD BARTON 


BASS VOCALIST 
PROFESSIONAL VOICE TRAINER 


681 Spadina Avenue, Toronto. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


CONCERT BARITONE 
Teacher of advanced singing. Principal Vocal 
Department, Toronto Junction College of Mus‘c. 
Studio 





Nordheimer Building 
15 King Street East. 


THE VIOLIN 
J. W. BAUMANN 


Pupils received at Nordheimer'’s, 
Studio No. 3. 


- @. D. ATKINSON 


Organist and Choirmaster Dundas Center Methodist 
Church, London. 
Teacher of Piano and Organ Playing 
Toronto Studio—Room 19, Oddfellows’ Building, 
cor. College and Yonge. Fortnightly, 
Address— 474 Queen's Avenue, London, Ont. 











MISS JULIA F, MacBRIEN 


CONCERT PIANISTE AND TEACHER 


Pupil of Lesc hetizky, Vienna ; Wager Swayne, Paris, 
and Stepanhof, Berlin, Pupils prepared for all colle- 
giate and university examinations. Studio—Room 10, 
south-east cor, Carlton and Yonge Streets. 


ANNA BERENICE PARKER, M.E.L. 


ELOCUTIONIST 
SUMMER ENGAGEMENTS 
‘Phone—N. 865. Address—572 Jarvis Sb. 


P. J. McAVAY 





Teacher of Singing | M'8S CARTER 


Studio- -146 Ossington Avenue 


a 
Sys 


LN nem 


|g SL RSE: or | 
IN AFFALIATION WITH UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO. 
12-14 Pembroke Street 
DR F. BH. TORRINGTON, Vu-ical Director. 


- ARTISTIC MUSICAL EDUCATION ; 
Kindergarten Course Children’s ard Teachers 
Under Miss Hulda Westman. 


Elecution, Oratory, Physical Culture and 
Dramatic Art 


MRS. EMA SCOTT-RAFF, DIR=CTRESS 
Calendar and syllabus on application. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


SOPRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, 
re, ol- 





Whitby. Vocal Teacher St. M: 


lege, Toronto. 8 io— 
; i Yonge Street Arcade. 


FRANK C. SMITH 


TEACHER OF VIOLIN and PIANO 


Address — 
Toronto College of Music or 117 Dowling Avenus 








W. F. HARRISON 
° Organist and Choirmaster 8t. Simon's 
Chirch. M Director of the Ontario 
La ilies’ Coll ae Teacher of Piano 
ani a to tory of Mnaic, 


Bishop Btrachan School, and Branksome Hall. 
2. Dunbar Road Roeedale, 





W Oo. FORSYTH 

e (Director Metropolitan School of Music) 

Receives pupils at any time—professional, 

advanced and amateur—in piano technics, 
jane-playimg and musica! interpretation. 


ony, etc. 
Studio tor private, lessons—Nordheimer 8 
15 King Street East. Toronto. 


MISS LILLIAN BURNS 
READER 


Principal of Metropolitan College of Music School 
of Expression. Teacher of Expression St. Margaret’s 
College. For terms and dates apply— 


26 Homewood Ave. 


MISS E: H. MOCKRIDGE 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
At Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School and St. Monica’s School. 
Residence—No, 10 St. Joseph Street. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


AND 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 


Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College of 
Music. Residence— 32 Madison Avenue. 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 
306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music. 


ANNA PARKER 


SOPRANO 
For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 


Sherlock Entertaimment Bureau, or Anna 
ae Toronto Conservatery of Music, 
oron 


LEONORA JAMES-KENNEDY 


Vocal Teacher .and Concert Soprano 
CONCERTS, RECITALS, AT HOMES, etc. 


For terms address Mr. J. M. Sherlock, 15 
King Street Kast. Forterm for vocal instruc- 
tion address 27 Lakeview Ave iue. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banje, Guitar and Mandolin Soleist 
Will receive pupils and corcert e en 














Address— 





2. 
: Daytime, at Nordnheimer’s; Even- 
ings, College of Music. ” 


MISS ALICE M. ROBINSON 


PIANIST 


Pupil of Xevier Scharwenka, Berlin, Germany. 





Pupils and Concerts. 


A. T. CRINGAN, tis. Ba 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art of Singing 
Careful attention given to tone placing and 
development. 

Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Residence—633 Church St., Toronto. 


39 Wil'cocks Street, 








NOW BOOKING ENGAGEMENTS 


Chrystal Brown 


Oratorio and Concert Tenor 
Address— 35 Bellevue Avenue, Toronto 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress at Loretto Abbey. 
—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED SINGING 


Studio—32 King Street West. 
Residence—93 Howland Ave, 


MR. A. S. VOGT 


Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Piano 
Playing. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
Recitals Ensemble 


168 Carlton Stree 
or Conservatory of Music. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
and Leader of Berkeley 
B Methodist Cuarch Gta = 
ocal Teacher Ladies’ 
Toronto, and ee Seen Lotte of M 
180 Seaton Street, Teronto. 


B aod MrvEacuens ov sine 
ING 
‘Tone > and dev of voice 
it wo selgntito prinetplor. pecially 











Address - - - 





Concerts 
Address— 








according to eclentific princi 
Sbtudio—s8 Alexander Brees. 


DUNALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
Toronto 





TEACHER OF THE PIANC 
Brunswick Ave. 








September 26, 1.03 








Whaley, Royce & Co 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Nusic 


ano Musical Instruments 


Our co'lection of RARE OLD VI@LINS, 


"CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported 
invited. 


into Canada. Inspection 


INSTRUMENTS ATLOWED ON TRIAL. © 


158 YONGE STREET, » TORONTO 


EDUCATIONAL. 


FRENCH CONVERSATION CLASSES 


FOR CHILDREN. 


MISS KING WOOD 


French Specialist (Diplomee) 


Will open afternoon classes Monday, Sept. 15th, 
at 95 Charles Street. Miss King Wood has lived 
seven years in France and Russia, and has made a 
thorough study of the best methods of teaching living 
languages. Terms and list of references sent on 
application. 


The Misses Sternberg 


SCHOOL of PHYSICAL 
Culture e« Dancing 
REOPENS :AT 


ST. GEORGE’S HALL 
ELM STREET 


Friday, October 2nd, instead of 
October Ist as previously announced. 


Application may be made at St. George's Hall, 
afternoons, 2-6 p m., Saturdays excepted. 


Write for prospectus. 
Residence—I8 Tyndall Ave. 


TORONTO 
SCHOOL OF PHYSICAL CULTURE 
ANDEXPRESSION - 
SIMPSON HALL 734 YONGE ST. 
RE-OPENS OCTOBER ist 
SEND FOR CALENDAR 
Schools wishing affiliated tuition in either 


ELOCUTION 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 
FENCING 
should make early application. 
Teachers’ Complete Course 
coon of Expression 
TORONTO 


Elocution, Physical Culture, 
Pedagogy, Literature 











This course embraces the University 
lecture topics and work in a well equipped 
gymnasium. 

For calendar write: Ema Scott Raff, 
F.C.M., care of School of Expression, 
Pierce Building, Boston, U.S.A. 








ART. 





MRS. VERRAL MISS GORMLEY 


STUDIO 


Classes in Painting, Drawing and Modeling 


Strathcona Chambers, 
124 Victoria Street. 


MRS. DIGNAM 


PRIVATE STUDIO also 
Class Studios for Drawing and Painting 


42, 43, 44, 45, 46 Union Loan Building, 
28 Toronto Street, 


F. GAGEN. A.R.C A., Artist 


Miniatures, Water-Color and Ink Portraits 
Studio—90 YONGE STREET 


I. W. L. FORSTER 


«+e PORTRAIT PAINTING 
Gtudie: 24 King Stree West 

















PROFESSIONAL. 


GBERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 


MeHinnon Bull Terente 
eee ee ee. same 1801, 











RAILROAD TRANSPORTATION. 










CANADIAN 4 
ACIFIC NY. 


$78.4 
Single Fare for Round 


Trip from Toronto 


To Detroit, Saginaw, Bay City, Grand Rapids, Mich. ; 
Cricago, Ill. ; Columbus, Cleveland, Cincinnati, Day- 
ton. Ohio; Indianapolis, Ind. Tickets good going 
September ag4th, 25th and 26th; valid for return until 
October rath, 1903. 


$32.40 


Good going September 24th and 26th; valid for 
reurn until October rath. 








TORONTO to ST. PAUL or MIN- 
NEAPOLIS, MINN.,, and return 


Toronto to St. Paul or Minneapolis, 
Minn,, and return, via Owen Sound 
and Upper Lake Steamers to Soo, 


Tickets and full particulars from your Canadian 
Pacific Agent, or 


A. H. NOTMAN, 


Asst, Gen. Passenger Agent, Toronto. 





ON UU ieee 


wee ANNUAL WESTERN EXCURSIONS .... 
SINGLE PARE FOR THE ROUND TRIP TO 
Port Huron, Mich, Cleveland, Ohio, 
Detroit, Mich. Cincinnati, Ohio. 
Grand Rapids, Mich Columbus. Ohio. 
Saginaw, Mich. Dayton, Ohio. 
Chicago, IN. 
$28.40 to St. Paul, Minn., or Minneapolis, Minn. 
Tickets good going Sept. agth, asth or 26th, Valid 
returning on or before October rath. 


Special Ona-Way Colonist Tickets Now on Sale 


$37 15 Toronto to Butte, Montana; Salt Lake City 


Jtah. 

Toronto to Vancou- Toronto to points 

$42.25 ver, Rossland, Nel- $44.00 in Californsa. 
son, B.C, Proportionate rates to other points. 
NOTICE —Specia' train service to and from Jack- 
son's Point which left Toronto. every Saturday at.1.45 
p.m., returning on Mondays, as been discontinued . 
$28 to $40 to pints in Manitoba, Alberta, Assini- 
boia and Saskatchewan. Good going 

Sept. 2gth. Valid returning on or before Nov, goth, 
For tickets and all information cal at City Ticket 

Office, Northwest corner King and Yonge Streets. 
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NORDHEIMER PIANO 
FACTORY 
TORONTO JUNCTION 


Head Office and Warerooms: 15 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO 


Social and Personal: 





Y JENKIN 


Ae og 


An autumnal wedding was solemnized 
at Brantford on Tuesday evening, the 
15th, er Grace Isabel, only daughter 
of Mrs. Edward Brophey, was united in 
the bonds of matrimony to Mr. Harry 
Le Breton-Gray of Rochester, N.Y., by 


One of the Largest 


the Rev. Fosdick Harrison of the Con- 

* : gregational Church. The artistically cosy 
Collections of Anti- home of the bride’s mother was trans- 
quities. in Canada x formed into a bower with a wealth of 


flowers and palms. A greenwood altar 
Was arranged in the bay window in the 
library, a dark, verdant background, 
with white asters in relief. From this 
the round verandah was walled in with 
white draperies, upon which were fes 
tooned and interwoven innumerable au- 
tumnal-tinted vines, red berries and thé 
later wild-flowers. Half hidden in leaves 
frequent electric lights lent a brillianey 
to the scene. Before the ceremony began 
Master Danny Campbell, Brantford’s boy 
soprano, sang “i) Promise Me’’ with voice 
of silvery Miss 


Will be Seen by Pay- 
ing a Visit to Our 
Premises. %& & B& % 


Here simple English objects 
of pure design and of moder- 
ate prices may be found in 


abundance. 
sweetness. Kate Mar- 


quis played the “Wedding March.” To 


B. M. & T. JENKINS 


its measured atrains the bridal proces- 
422 and 424 YONGE ST. es d the a 1e- age aire te ; “| gi 
rst came two ushers, Mr. Frank E 
TORONTO Brophey, B.A., brother of the bride, and 
| Im T. Dunl op White, followed by little 
ae a Ba eee — Miss Irene Brophey of Toronto, niece of |? 
Ste xP eS eae a Ee * the bride, in dainty white frock, carrying } 


a basket of white 
; maids, Miss S. Maida Graham of Roches- } 
; ter, N.Y., and Miss Madeleine Baker of 
; Springfield, Mass. They were gowned in 
pale blue silk mull over white taffeta, 
with veils of pale blue tulle, and carried 
shower bouquets of pink asters, tied 
| with pink ribbon. Mrs. Morgan Harris, 
as matron of honor, preceded the bride. | 
and was gowned like the bridesmaids. | 
Mr. Fred A. oer of Toronto “ea | 
in the bride, who was gowned in whi 
' duchess satin and duchess lace. with i 
! bridal veil and shower bouquet of whi e| 
| roses. The best man was a Yale dante 
{| mate, Mr. William H. Buell of Altoona, 
A CHOICE SELECTION OF | Pa. The young couple were the recipi- 
THE LATEST DESIGNS IN ents of handsome presents from their 


many friends, both in this country and 
! the United States. The groom's g gift to 
Rich Cut Glass ' the bride was a beautiful diamond sun- 
Bohemian Glass 
Venetian Glass 


; burst, and to the bridesmaids and mat- 


; ron of honor a gold bar, set with alter- 
WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 


and the brides- } 


roses, 








, nate pearls and turquoise, and to the 
groomsman a diamond scarf-pin. 
7 
| There is some talk of another fall run 
for the Automobile Club, to go via Hamil- 
ton to St. Catharines. The Buffalo “auto- 
fiends” invited the Toronto Club to din- 


ner at the International Hotel, Niagara 
‘pemees Falls, on the day the latter went to 
s + Cobourg, and are suggesting a run to 
William Junor Rochester. Rochester hasm’t done a 
thing to us this summer! 
88 WEST KING STREET * 


A quiet but pretty wedding took place 
on Wednesday, the 23rd of September, 
at St. Anne’s Church, when Miss Flowa 


| 
| 
TORONTO, ONT. | 
en daughter of the late R. W 










Brigham of Barrie, was married to Mr. 
Norman A. Howie, Rev. Lawrence E 
Skey officiating. The bride wore a be- 
coming suit of navy blue broadcloth and 
a large hat to match, and carried Am- 
erican Beauty roses. She was attended 
by Mrs. William Marseilles (nee Greer). 
wore blue silk Eolienne over taf- 
Mr. William Marseilles was best 


LOOK TO 
YOUR EYES 


Perhaps they are in urgent 
need of help. It is wisdom 
to consult an oculist if they 
pain you, or if your sight is 


who 
feta. 


5 man. Mr. and Mrs. Howie left immedi 
= ately after the ceremony for Montreal, 
° Quebec, Boston and Halifax. 
Leading Oculists : 
Recommend The engagement is aunounced of Miss 
6 9.. 99 Margaret (Maddie) Holland Britton, 
Potter Ss daughter of Mr.Charles E. Britton, Gan- 
. star? a the Rev. Harold H. mepiee- 
Only ‘‘ first-quality’’ lenses anoque, to 8 
are to be found here. The a = M.A., rector of St. Peter’s Churcl 
most becoming spectacles rockville = 
and pince-nez at moderate 
prices. Dr. Torrington entertained Mr di. 
Rogan, bandmaster of the 





supper 
on last Sunday evening. 
” 


Chas. Potter 
C®, Co., 85 YONGE ST., 


TORONTO Miss Thacker has returned from Cen- 
ter Island and is at the Elliott House for 


' 
Mackenzie t 
Coldstream Guards, quietly at 
the winter. 


























eters at rr « Miss Constance W. Wrey tard of the 
© | Toronto School of Physical Culture re 
Geo S. NcConkey’ S ¥ | turns from England this week. In view 
© | of the prominent position to be given to 
curative gymnastics this season, work 
RESTAURANT % | on these lines as undertaken at the Chil 
© | dren’s Hospital in London has claimed 
BA © | much of Miss Wreyford’s attention. The 
3 aoe © | name of Dr. Clarence L. Starr on the 
ASSEMBLY > | staff of the Toronto School of Physical 
nooms © | Culture is another feature tending to 
OOO00O0. oe »@| strengthen the confidence inspired by 
; cee Tt ea TS ; the good work of last season. 
om Siang ee Miss Mabel C. Hall of the Toronto 
LET NNT ES Physical Culture returns this 
REGIMENTAL week from Halifax, where she has been 
taking a special course of fencing with 
Sergeant-Major Long, gymnastic in- 
and company shooting prizes and structor to the Dominion Government. 
medals—call and be convinced that 
money can be saved. King Edward a Busy Man. 
ae Se een lami Travelling as Duke of Lancaster, the 
Hlenetes’ Pel. Main doe3 King left recently for Marienbad. 
Thus a brief spell of rest and “cure”— 
little more than a fortnight in fact— 
a | winds up a year of incessant movement 
OR CHARLES J RODGERS and work, interwoven with State cere- 
8 a monies of bewildering variety, journeys 
by sea and land, and personal commune 
DENTIST with notafew of the world’s great fig- 
CARLTON CHAMBERS, ures, Time flies; for it was only last month 


that the anniversary of the Coronation 


South-East cor. Cariton and Yonge Sts. 


, way of Paris. 
| him 


| Ireland; and now, 
{ hurried relaxation of 


}of a “self 





TORON TO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


was observed. Casting the mind no far- 
ther back than the past four months, 


| his Majesty’s movements daily—almost 
| hourly—have formed an 


epitome, and 
a really notable one, of “the strenuous 
life.”. “The end of April and the begin- 
ning of May saw the accomplishment of 
his Mediterranean and South European 
tour—to Portugal; Gibraltar, Malta, 
Naples, and Roine, and homeward by 
The middl e of May saw 
in Scotland; at the end of June 
and the beginning of July he was in 
after the necessarily 
Cowes week, he 
has started on what all his subjects 
trust will be a genuine holiday, though 
none too long to brace him up afresh for 
that business of kingship which, under 
present-day democratic conditions, might 
well try the nerve and mettle of a far 
younger man. 

King Edward, it is evident, never in- 
tends to allow the rusty blade to wear 
out the scabbard. Back from his Irish 
tour, fraught with pleasant memories 
and ‘eloquent of future good results, he 
looked a trifle worn; but there was not 
a trace of weariness or—and this best of 
all—of illness. His recovery has be- 
stowed upon him, to all appearances, a 
fresh fund of vigor. Such events as his 
reception in this. country of the King of 
Portugal and President lLoubet, his 
visits to the same King and President 
in their own capitals, and to the King of 
Italy and the late Pope, all point, hap- 
pily, to the work of a Sovereign abound- 


ing in health. And such is King Ed- 
ward’s zeal that during months which 


must have been mapped out with the pre- 
cision of a time-table he has found. or 














rather “made,” time to inspect work- 
men’s dwellings at Millbank, to open his 
own bridge at Kew, and to show once 
again his hropic bent by visiting 
the All who have 
taken h of t royal kalei 
scope have s untiringly 
Queen has id herself with the 
King, and will her Majesty, like- 


pleasantest of autumn holi- 


ook.” 


the 
days —“Out! 


wise, 





Side Lights on Smokers. 





(From R. O. T.) 


A man’s character, his disposition, and 





his chance of success in life may all be 
gauged by the manner in which he| 
treats his cigars. The few rules we 
give for the guidance of our readers are 
the results of long-continued observa- 
tion an d we will guarantee them to be 
per fec tly ee a 

who snatches a cigar from} 


Th: e man 
ler man’s mouth 
fish 


and smokes it is} 
and somewhat grasping dis- 
position. He would do well as a 
financier, but would fail as an ambassa- 








dor. Curiously enough we gather from 
the records of a recent “cause celebre” 
‘that Madame Humbert had a playful | 
habit of snatching her acquaintances’ 


cigarettes. 

The man who bites off the end of his 
cigar is a bon vivant, but is likely to 
have a bitter tongue—in controversy. 


——— 


His success as a chef or a dramatic 
critic would be assured, but he will 
do well to avoid the legal or medical 


Crichton-Browne 
before break- 


professions. Sir J. 
always bites ten cigars 
ast. 

The man who smokes 
hastily, with impatient puffs, is ener- 
getic, business-like. and keenly am- 
bitious. So ambitious that unless he | 
controls himself he is in danger of| 
becoming unscrupulous. Mr. Jesse 
Collings revealed in a conversation the 
other day the interesting fact that since 
the tariff agitation began no cigar has 
lasted the Colonial Secretary more than | 
two minutes. 

The man who takes a cigar from the 


os 


his cigar 


i 
| 
| 
| 


tobacconist’s counter and passively | 

: 7 . se = an ne | 
declines to pay for it till the shop-j 
keeper seizes him and searches his} 


conscientious and of a | 
noble disposition, but is likely to be} 
misunderstood by the world. He would 
do magnificently as an advertising agent, 
but would be an utter failure as a 
bishop. 

The man who bores his cigars with a) 
pin is of a slow, stolid disposition. He, 
is unbusinesslike. yet has an exaggerat- 


pockets is highly 


ed notion of his powers of speech and| 


as a man of affairs. The | 
the Board of Trade always 


of his ability 
president of 
bores. 

The man who holds his cigar sins 
his lips and occasionally endeavors to | 
jerk it up in the air with his 
catch it is of a sanguine disposition, 
and an artist to his” finger-tips. He} 
| would fail as Secretary of War or as a 






| Seowrer, but would succeed as a diplo- | 


matist or juggler. Lord Lansdowne and 
| Mr. Cinquevalli both cultivate this pe- 
culiar habit. 

The man who in lighting his cigar | 
always burns his fingers is impetuous, 
and often jumps to hasty conclusions. 
He would be a poor friend but a terrible 


enemy. His career is likely to be 
successful, but he may endanger his 
season. 


Mr. Lloyd-George’s right forefinger is al- | 
ways scorched. 

The man who smokes two cigars at 
once has an open mind, and can 
both sides of a question. With a little 
| more decision of character he might do 


see 


i by speaking out of 
| 
j 
| 
| 


would be bound to fail 
driver or an editor. 


never happier than when he is relaxing 


as an engine- 


his mind over a French novel and 
smoking two cigars. 
The man who collects his ash as it 


falls from his cigar is one who has a 
keen eye to his own financial interests 
and a strong sense of his personal 
dignity. He would succeed as a laundry 
proprietor, but would be a- failure as 
Poet-Laureate or an auctioneer. Mr. 
Maclaren brought all his cigar-ashes 
back with him after his last visit to 
Australia. 

The man who keeps his cigars in his 
case and does not smoke them will be a 
success in business. He would make a 
perfect pawnbroker or bus-guam, but 
would be out of place as an actor or an 
archdeacon. The Chancellor of the 
Exchequer has never opened his cigar- 
case since he first filled it—‘Punch.” 


awade ee 


The King has directed that the chair 
in which his revered mother so often sat 
in Whippingham Church shall not be 
used again, and it has been placed in the 
center of the royal pew, protected by a 
cord, with her late Majesty’s prayer- 
book, emblazoned with the Royal Arms, 
deposited on the seat. An oaken chair 
upholstered in royal blue, for the use of 
the present sovereign, now occupies its 
place. 








teeth and | 


excellently as a cricket umpire, but he | 


The Premier is | 


il 





FALL CLEANING 


*PHONE-MAIN 1413 


Our New Method of 
Cleaning Carpets 


I drop uS a 


on the Floor = « 


particulars, 
Pillows, Blankets, 
Piano Covers and 








Lounges, Mattresses, 
Curtains, Billiard Tables, 


We also clean 
Chairs, Rugs, 


Tapestry Walls. 


The Ontario Compressed Air Dustless House Cleaning Co., Limited 
59 VICTORIA STREET, TORONTO 





None Can Compare with the 
popular 


HAPPY THOUGHT 


It possesses such features as 
the corrugated ventilated oven, 


transparent oven door, adjust- 


1 


ible damper, etc., which cannot 





be used on any other range. 





MANUFACTU!] 


The William Buck Siove to, Limited, Branttord 


Sold by all Leading Stove Dealers 


R. BIGLEY, 6 & 98 Queen St. E., Toronto Agent 











EXCLUSIVE 


is the word we use for our business in furs ; it 





means that we are dealers in, 
and manufacturers of nothing but furs ail the year around 
All our artisans are the e best that the highest salaries can obtain, and 
with our own long practical experience, it remains for you to ju 
we can do for you. We have notime to talk about others who deal in furs, 
it takes us al! our time to attend to our own business, which is furs and 


nothing but furs. 
We invite you to call and look through out 
yourself. 


} = ae 
large stocK and se 


LUGSDIN & FRANCKE 


Exclusive Furriers 
Show Rooms Upstairs. 








‘THE LATEST PERFOOE 


7 TAYLOR ae TORONTO 








OPERA 


GRAND fouse 


~ WEDNESDAY — MAT: NEES SATURDAY 








Messrs. Stirling & Cornell 
present 


MR. EDWIN HOLT 


and Perfect Company 
. S. WILLARD’'S MASTERPIECE 


ENGAGEMENT ¢ 


CLARKE & OD. 


necy Sket 


ai 


IN MR. PRELLE’S bogs 


{The Cardinal\| "2" 


BY LOUIS N. PARKER Frank Bush 


story Teller 





entire as seen in Toront 


High Prices. 


Product he PETITE ADELAIDE 
The Best of all Toe Dance 
THE KINETOGRAPH 


With all New Pictures, 


SPECIAL EXTRA ATTRACTION — 


Cole& Johnson 


ylored Er 


| 


Complete display of Costumes and 
| Scenery 


eats [dy 90, 33. MATS. 2, 


SEATS UR 
1S oem 1 ane 
Next Week IRVING @ 


FEW 
| ROWS 








“THE CRISIS”. 


The Greatest iertaine 


Pe" 


| ONTARIO JOCKEY CLUB 


TORONTO 


Autumn 


BUSINESS 
EDUCATION 
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OSTEOPATHY 


ROBERT B. HENDERSON, D.O. 
Osteopathic Physiciaa. 
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Consultation free. 
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Social and Personal. 





Mr. and Mrs. Frank A. Broderick have 
sold their home in Albany avenue and 
leave to take up their residence in New 
York. 


> 
Mr. and Mrs. Lorne Campbell, with 
their family, are home from their sum- 


mer place at Simcoe. 
* 


Mrs. Jack Gault of Winnipeg is the 
guest of Mrs. Barwick. Mr. E. W. San- 
dys spent the week in town, en route 
for the North-West. Mr. and Mrs. Mont 
Lowndes and Miss Flo Lowndes have 
gone to the West Coast. Mrs. Cowan of 
Parkdale has gone to St. John, N.B.. tor 
a visit of some weeks. Miss McLeod >f 
Crescent road is visiting her sister, Mrs. 
Whipple, in Rochester. Captain and Mrs. 
Bruce Carruthers of Kingston have been 
guests at the King Edward this week. 
Miss Alice W allace of Port Hope, wha 
has spent the summer on the Island, has 
gone home. The Misses Ball of Queen’s 
Park have returned from Minnicogana- 
shene. 

7 

Mrs. George T. Denison, jr., has re- 
turned from Muskoka. Mr. and Mrs. 
George A. Reid of Indian road will be 
home next week. 

* 

Dr. and Mrs. J. P. Clark have returned 
to town. Mrs. Clark will receive for 
the first time on October 8 and 9, at 
410 Bloor street west. 

* 

Mrs. George Byers Towers held her 

post-nuptial reception yesterday at her 


home, 43 Dewson street. Her “day” dur- 
ing the season will be Friday. Mrs. 
Towers was Miss Stammers of Grove 


avenue, a member of one of the old West 
End families. 
* 

I was in error a fortnight or so back 
in mentioning that Major Michie had 
returned from Scotland, as I hear he is 
still there. 


* 
Mrs. J. C. MacDougall and Mr. and 
Mrs. Theodore Brough have returned 


from England. 
. 

Mrs. Falconbridge will receive for the 
first time this season on the second Mon- 
day in October. I hear Chief Justice and 
Mrs. Falconbridge have purchased their 
home in Isabella street, which has been 
the scene of three happy wedding recep 
tions this year, and are making improve 
ments. 

*. 


A very fashionable wedding took place 


on Wednesday afternoon at St. Paul's 
Cathedral, London, when Miss Laura 
Tremaine, eldest daughter of the Rev 
Canon Richardgon, rector of St. John’s 


Church Township of London, and Mr 
Leonard Percy De Wolfe Tilley, barrister- 
at-law, of St. John, N.B., son of the late 
Sir Leonard Tilley, K.C.M.G., C.B., late 
Lieutenant-Governor of New Brunswick, 
were married. The ceremony was per 
formed by his Lordship the Bishop of 
Huron, assisted by the bride’s father. 
The bride was attended by two matrons 
of honor, Mrs. John Harsen Rhodes of 
New York and Mrs. Sherwood Skinne 
of St. John, N.B., and two bridesmaids, 
Miss Beatrice H. Richardson, her sister, 
and Miss Isabel Howland of London, 
Eng., cousin of the groom. The maid of 
honor was Miss Helen Richardson, the 
bride’s youngest sister. The bride was 
brought in by her brother, Mr. Harold 
A. Richardson, of New York, and was 
iven away by her father. Mr. Freder- 
ek Taylor of St. John, N.B., was best 
man, and the ushers were Messrs. W 
Gordon Richardson of Montreal, A. O. 
Graydon, C.E., and Campbell Becher of 
London. The cathedral was handsomely 
decorated with white asters and other 
flowers of pale tints, maple leaves and 
oldenrod. Mr. and Mrs. Tilley left on 

C.P.R. for their honeymoon, the 
greater portion of which will be spent 
at St. Andrew’s, N.B., in the country 
residence of Lady Tilley. 
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At one o’clock on Wednesday after 
noon the marriage of Miss Charlotte 
Louise (Lottie) Fisher, fourth daughte: 
of Mrs. Fisher-Landon, to Mr. Frederick 
Norman Horton of Ingersoll, second son 
of ‘the late Captain Charles Bedlington 


The New Pattern 


Deep Club Bag, no. 999 


made of the best quality of natural grain leather, leather lined, double 
handles, made of three pieces of leather only, and the best quality of frame 


Price—I6 in., $10; 18 in., $11; 20 in., $12 


describes this handsome bag and 
leading lines we make. 





LEATHER GOODS CO., Limited 
105 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 
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other 
It is mailed free. 
also pay express charges in Ontario. 





Horton of Forest Gate, London, Eng., 
was celebrated in Old St. Andrew’s 
Chureh, Rev. Dr. Milligan officiating. The 
wedding marches were played by Mr. 
Jeffries, and Mrs. Leonora James-Ken- 
nedy sang a beautiful solo during the 
service. The bride, who was given away 
by her brother, Mr. Frank Fisher of In- 
gersoll, wore a beautiful gown of white 
crepe de chine over rufftes of chif- 
fon and taffeta, with a long tulle veil 
caught with orange blossoms. The bor- 
quet was a shower of bride roses. Miss 
J. Marguerite Fisher, sister of the bride, 
was maid of honor, and wore a costume 
of pale reseda eolienne, and carried a 
sheaf of American Beauty roses and wore 
a large black picture hat. The brides- 
maid, Miss Christina 
gowned in champagne crepe de chine. 
She also wore a black picture hat and 
carried American Beauty roses. Two 
little flower-girls, Misses Clara Landon 
and Isabel Fisher, sister and niece of the 
bride. wore dainty white silk dresses and 
earried baskets of white carnations. Mr. 
Herbert Smith was best man, and the 
ushers were Mr. Allan Fisher, Mr. C. 
Tracy Chapman, and Mr. Cecil Johnson 
of Ingersoll. The groom’s gifts to the 
maids were pearl crescents, and to the 


flower-girls gold bracelets. A great many 


iIL 
silk 


beautiful gifts from England and other 
distant places were received. A recep- 
tion was held after the ceremony at the 
home of the bride’s mother, 103 Alexan- 
der street. Mr. and Mrs. Horton left 
on the afternoon boat for Montreal, and 
will take a trip down the Hudson to 
New York before settling in their new 
home, “Maplehurst,” Ingersoll. The 
bride went away in a navy blue broad- 
cloth, tailor-made, and creme crepeline 
blouse, with deep lace collar. Her hat 
was of navy pieced felt, with touches of 
white. 
* 

The engagement of Mr. Maurice J. 
Taylor of Florsheim and Miss Maude 
White of 112 Walmer road is announeed. 
I am informed that their marriage will 
take place on Wednesday, October 7, 
and will be a vety quiet event. 

* 


arrived in 
visiting 
A. Smith, at 


Mrs. Paul Krell 
Wednesday, and is 
Mrs. Robert 
Huron street. Mrs. 
ter after her illness, 
are pleased to hear. 
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town on 

her sister, 

her home in 

Smith is now bet- 
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as all her friends 


A new garment called in England the 
“Guard’s coat,” with a very smart mili- 
tary look, has been introduced by two of 
the Toronto ladies who spent some time 
in England this year. At the polo and 
gymkhana meets Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn 
and Miss Harriet Cassels wore the latest 
fashionable garment as above named. 
Miss Cassels had a very smart and pro- 
nounced military color touch on her 
coat. Mrs. Coekburn’s was the new cut, 
but quietly done in navy blue. 
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The illness of Captain Arthur Kirk- 
| patrick has caused his friends much anx- 
jiety. Mrs. Kirkpatrick had just returned 
| home witn her little ones, when her hus- 
| band was taken ill. The children are 
away, and Mrs. Kirkpatrick is a devoted 
nurse, having the satisfaction of seeing 
| her husband improving, as the attack of 
| typhoid is only a mild one. 
~~ 





On Friday evening, after the polo 
match, when the Rochester players se 
cured the victory and trophy from the 
Montreal players, Mr. Osborne enter 
tained the Calgary, Montreal and Roch 
ester men at dinner. The polo teams 
| had been put up at the Hunt Club for 
the week. No one who saw the splen 
did play of Mr. Averell of Rochester will 
| soon forget it. When he and his “Arab” 
| grey got hold of the ball it went just as 
| guid desired, the fleet steed seeming 








quite human in its ambition and judg- 


ment in the game, and the dashing 
young rider being a not-to-be-stopped 


proposition. 
° 


Dr. H. M. Torrington, a recent gradu- 
ate of the University of Toronto Medi- 
cal School, has taken a practice in New 
}foundland. He will be missed from his 
} place in the Toronto Orchestra, in which 
! organization he has been a reliable first 
violin for several years. 
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Indifferentism. 





EADERS of books have sometimes 
debated the question, “What 
was the greatest book produced 
during the eighteenth century?” 
Was it Goethe’s “Faust,” or 

Jonathan Edwards on ‘the “Freedom of 
the Will’? Was it Gibbon’s “Decline 
and Fall,” or that romance of Fielding’s 
which Gibbon declared would “outlive 
the palace of the Escurial, and the im- 
perial eagle of the house of Austria”? 

It is hard to answer such a question, 
and very likely it is foolish to try. An 
easier task is to name the wittiest book 
of that century. One may do so with- 
fear of contradiction. The 
wittiest eighteenth century book, surely 
—although Wordsworth does call it, and 
in “The Excursion” at that, a 

“dull product of a scoffer’s pen”’— 
is Voltaire’s “Candide,” or “Optimisin.” 
Written in 1759 to satirize the doctrine 
that ours is the best of all possivdle 
worlds, “Candide” presents, in the form 
of a swiftly moving story, Voltaire’s 
impression of the world as it really is. 
He exiles his young hero Candide—‘a 
person of the most unaffected simpli- 
city”—from this native castle in West- 
phalia, separates him from his beloved 
mistress Cunegunde, and sends him over 
Europe and America to seek for her and 
incidentally to observe our mortal situa- 
tion. Candide is accompanied by an old 
philosopher named Martin, who has long 
served as a bookseller’s hack and has lost 
all illusions. As they pass from one 
European capital to another, Candide 
still maintains, in spite of every disap- 
pointment and misfortune, that “tihere 
is nevertheless some good in the world.” 

“Maybe so,” says Martin, “but it has 
escaped my knowledge.” 

teasoning thus, they arrive at last at 
Venice, where they hear much talk about 
a certain noble aa. Signor Poco- 
curante, whose name signifies “The-Man- 
who-cares-little,’” and who is said to be 
a perfectly happy man. 

“T should be glad to meet so extra- 
ordinary a being,” says Martin, and ac- 
cordingly our travelers pay a visit to 
the noble Pococurante. They find him 
dwelling in a palace on ‘the Brenta. Its 
gardens are elegantly laid out and 
adorned with statues. The master of the 
palace is a man of sixty, rich, cultivated, 
bored. He shows the travelers his col- 
lection of paintings, among them some 
by Raphael. “I have what is called a 
fine collection,’ he admits, “but I take 
no manner of delight in them.” He or- 
ders a concert for his guests, but con- 
fesses that he himself finds the music 
tiresome. After dinner they repair to 
the library, where Candide, observing a 
richly bound Homer, commends the noble 
Venetian’s taste. 

“Homer is no favorite of mine,” an- 
swers Pococurante coolly; “I was made 
to believe once that I took a pleasure in 
reading him. I have asked some 
learned men whether they are not in 
reality as much tired as myself with 
reading this poet. Those who spoke in- 
genuously assured me that he had made 
them fall asieep, znd yet that they could 
not well avoid giving him a place in their 
libraries.” 

The conversation shifts to Virgil, Hor- 
ace, Cicero; to the Memoirs of the Aca- 
demy of Sciences, to the drama, to Eng- 
lish politics, and finally to Milton; but 
Signor Pococurante finds in all these 
subjects little or nothing to praise. Can- 
dide the optimist is grieved. He has 
been taught to respect Homer and is 
fond of Milton. 

“Alas,” he whisperg to Martin, “I am 
afraid this man holds our German poets 
in great contempt.” 

“There would be no such great harm 
in that,” replies Martin. 

“Oh, what a surprising man!” exclaims 
Candide to himself. “What a prodigious 
genius is this Pococurante! Nothing 
can please him.” 

After finishing their survey of the 


library, they go down into the garden, | cence without lavish display, and good 


Candide politely says something in praise 
of its beauty. 

“It is laid out in bad taste,” replies 
Pococurante; “it is childish and trifling; 
but I shall have another laid out to-mor- 
row upon a nobler plan.” 

At last the two travelers take leave of 
their host. “Well,” says Candide to Mar- 
tin, “I hope you will own that this man 
is the happiest of all mortals, for he is 
above everything he possesses.” 

“But do you not see,” answers Mar- 
tin, “that he likewise dislikes every- 
thing he possesses? It was an observa- 
tion of Plato long since that those are 
not the best stomachs that reject, with- 
out distinction, all sorts of food.” 

“True,” says Candide, “but still there 
must certainly be a pleasure in criticiz- 
ing everything, and in perceiving faults 
where others think they see beauties.” 

“That is,’ retorts Martin, who gener- 
ally has the last word, “there is a plea- 
sure in having no pleasure.” 

Few pages of imaginative literature 
are more admirably written than these 
whose bare outlines I have been copying, 
declares a writer in the “Atlantic Month- 
ly.” No group of enquirers concerning 
the intellectual habits and the moral 
hopes of mankind is more skilfully com 
posed than that formed by the three 
men who saunter through the library 
and garden of this palace upon the Bren- 
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ta: Candide the puzzled young optimist, 
old ‘Martin the pessimist, grimly delight- 
ed, and Pococurante the indifferentist, 
with his perfect courtesy, his refreshing 
frankness, his infinite capacity for being 
bored. In this last personage, particu- 
larly, there is something which touches 
the fancy, provokes curiosity, and, pos- 
sibly, in spite of all disapprobation of 
the noble Venetian’s faults, invites to a 
closer acquaintance. One may venture 
therefore to consider the type of mind 
which the Venetian senator represents, ! 
and to discuss, in their bearing upon the | 
life of the modern man, some of the old} 
and new forms of indifferentism. 

For Signor Pococurante is by no means | 
a mere clever invention of = 


We have met the gentleman before. The 
type is older than the eighteenth cen- 
tury; older than the Horatian doctrine 
of nil admirari; older even than the 
Hebrew king who, like the Venetian 
senator, had his men-singers and women- 
singers, his banquets and palaces and 
pleasure-gardens, and grew tired of them 
all. The weariness of the mind in full 
possession of its treasures, as that of the 
body surfeited with its pleasures, is! a 
familiar fact in human history. Poco- 
curantism—the caring little for things 
that are worth earing much for—lurks 
deep in human nature. But there are 
certain conditions that bring the seed of 
it to full flowering. Every cultivated 
cirele of men and women, every highly 
organized society, has its Pococurante:; 
nay, there is some drop of their blood | 
in all of us who have had free access to 
the fine excitements of the senses, to 
the wide interests of the mind. Once 
liberate a man through eduestion and 
opportunity, once make him a free citi- 
zen of the great world of thought, intr>- 
duce him to affairs, to art and literature, 
and you give the indifferentism latent 
in him a chance to develop itself. Is 
there an educated person who has not 
noticed among his friends—and, if he be 
gifted with any power of self-analysis, 
in himself—this tendency to regard with ' 
dissatisfaction, with finical criticism, | 
with satiety, objects which are not onl | 
worthy but which once filled him with | 
admiring joy? i 


| 
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That there is nothing new under the; 
sun is as true now as in the days of Solo- 
No doubt much of Roman prowess 
was due to the universal use of baths by 
all classes. The modern tendency is to 
return to the use of natural treatment. 
Unquestionably the waters compound 
in Nature’s laboratory are the best reme- 
dial vgents; chief among these, from 
medical references, is the “St. Catharines 
Well,” located in St. Oatharines, the 
“Garden City” of Canada. Here will be 
found every facility for rest, recuperation 
and comfort where exists a happy com- 
bination of family hotel life and sani- 
tarium attachments for those desiring 
same. It is time that Canadians w2re 
sensible of the resources of their own 
country and that it is not necessary to 
go over the border ‘to procure either the 
necessities or the luxuries of life. | 

| 
| 
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All the News of the Races. 





‘Daily Racing Information” is pub- ! 
lished twice daily during O.J.C. races at | 
Woodbine. Night edition, out at 8 p.m.,! 
contains results of that day’s races, en- | 
tries and weights, mud-horse column, 
jockey’s rating and past performances 
of the horses. Morning edition contains 
all the selections, the form chart and e«x- ! 
pert’s handicap figures and comment, in 
addition to the other features. Price 10 
cents a copy. 





A Great Play Coming. 

—? queen | 

The scenes of Louis N. Parker’s great | 
play, “The Cardinal,’ which will be seen 
at the Grand Opera House next week, 
are laid in Rome in the fifteenth cen 
tury, and in everything that pertains to 
staging and costuming there is magnifi- 


taste and an intimate knowledge of the 
period is displayed. That this is so is 
due to the fact that when Mr. Parker 
conceived writing a drama about the 
chief events in the life of the most fa- 
mous prince of the church, Giovanni de 
Medici, who was appointed a cardinal 
when be was 14 and made Pope when he 
was 37, taking the title of Leo X., he 
submitted the ideas and an outline of 
the proposed play ‘to some of the high- 
est dignitaries of the church in Rome 
and received tacit approval and was 
given every opportunity to carry out 
his plans. To this end he was given the 
liberty of the great Vatican library, in- 
estimably rich in literary treasures, and 
here he studied the man whom he has 
made one of the greatest stage charac- 
ters in history. The interest of the play 
centers about the confession of murd>r 
made by Strozzi to Cardinal de Medici. 
The cardinal’s brother, Guiliano, is ac- 
cused, tried and convicted for the cri:ne, 
while the prince of the church is ren- 
dered powerless in his behalf throuh 
the secrecy the church imposes upon 
those who hear the confessions of peni- 
tents. The daughter of the murdered 
man is betrothed to Guiliano and desired 
as a wife by the real murderer. The 
first three acts are devoted to the full 
development of the situation outlined 
above and to the efforts of the cardinal 
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to induce Strozzi to reveal his culpabili- 
ty, inasmuch as the honors and distine- 
‘tions gained since the commission of the | 
crime would ensure his forgiveness 
the hands of the Roman authoriti2;. 
Failing in this method the cardinal has 
resource to strategy, and, assuming 
madness, leads Strozzi to make an ad- 
mission of his crime in the presence of 
the Roman Minister of Justice. The 
whole of the last act is given up to the 
direct development of this denouemeni, 
which gains added interest from the fact 
that the solution is in no wise apparent 
until almost accomplished. 
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Bamboo-llandle Broom 


It saves labor, saves carpets, 
Saves time, saves money. 


Your Grocer sells 


Boeckh’s Brushes 
and Brooms.... 





Central Ontario School of Art 
and Industrial Design 





Session of 1903-4 commences on Monday, Sept. 
28th. Morning Classes 9 30, Evening 7.30. For 
circulars, etc. Address 


GEO. C. DOWNES, Sec’y 
165 King St. West. 
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P, BURNS & GO, 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN 


Goal and Wood 


Head Office: 98 King St, East 


*Phone— M. 131 














COURIAN, BABAYAN & CO. 
The only direct importers in Canada of 
HIGH-GRADE 


ORIENTAL RUGS 


Carpets, Portieres, Brassware, etc. 


Our new importaticns are arriving. We have 


the largest stock to select from. Prices are 


reduced during summer months. It is a treat to 


visit our Oriental Room. 


40 King Street East 
Opposite King Edward Hotel 








ONLY VENTILATED MATTRESS 








The French say :— 
‘* The good is the enemy of the best.” 
The Marshall Sanitary Is the 


BEST MATTRESS 


It makes friends of all who sleep onit. By com 
parison other mattresses are net even good. 





The Marshall Sanitary MattressCo. 
259 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


Phone— Main 4533. _ Send for booklet. 
Factories—Toronto, Chicago, and London, England. 





The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 

Denny—At Ottawa, on Sept 17, 1908, the 
wife of Lieut.-Col. W. A. Denny, 
Director of Intelligence Canadian Mi- 
litia and colonel commanding corps of 
Guides, of a daughter. 

Mrs. D. J. 


Walker—Sept. 20, Toronto, 
Walker, a son. 











Jones—Sept. 12, Webbwood, Mrs. (Dr.) 
Jones, a son. 

Gordon—Sept. 18, Chesley, Mrs. Paul M 
Gordon, a son. 

Sanderson—Sept. 16, Rouleau, Assa., N. 
W.T., Mrs. Frank L. dergon, a 
daughter. 

Beard—Gept. 19, Montreal, Mrs. C. H. 


















| 
| 
| 


A  — — 








September 26, 1903 

















e 

Sudden drops of temperature are 
impossible in the home heated by 
hot water. Stove fires die out, 
hot air furnaces heat unevenly, 
and the hot air switches to other 
parts of the house leaving the 
remaining rooms cold and drafty. 
But with the heating system of the 


Oxford 
Hot Water 


Heater 


in connection with Oxford Radia- 
tors an even, steady circulation 
of hot water is kept up through- 
out the house. Each radiator is 
diffusing the same temperature of 
heat in sufficient quanti-ies for 
the size of the room. 

The illustration below shows that 
the distance from the fire to the 
first surface is less than in any 
heater made, and the water has a 
shorter distance to travel, thus a 
more equal temperature is main- 
tained in the water of the several 
sections. 


Write for our booklets, they are of in- 
terest to everyone with a home to heat. 


The Gurney Foundry 
Co., Limited, 
Toronto, Canada 





Montreal, Winnipeg, 
Vancouver 
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Beard, a son. 

Taylor—Sept. 17, Mrs. W. J. 
@ son. 

McCarthy—Sept. 19, Parkdale, Mrs. J. O. 
McCarthy, a daughter. 

Pease—Sept. 20, Albany, N.Y., Mrs. (Dr.) 
H. D. Pease, a son. 

Dunning—Sept. 20, Thornton, Mrs, Harry 
L. Dunning, a daughter. 


M. Taylor. 





Marriages. 
Humphries—Barnett—On Tuesday, Sept. 8 
at St. James’ Church, Port Carling 
Muskoka, by the Rev. W. A. Howard, 
M.A., rector, Ernest A. Humphries, 
musical director of the Ontario Insti- 
tution for the Blind, Brantford, to 
Mary Gertrude (May) Barnett, second 


daughter of the late T. D. Barnett. 
Esq., of Toronto. 
Duckett — McCully — Sept. 21, Toronto, 


ona. W. Duckett to Blizabeth Mc- 
ully. 

Irvine—McCulla—Sept. 15, Toronto, Frank- 
lin Irvine to Anna Ethel McCulla. 
Smith—Karn—Sept. 16, Woodstock, Thos. 

Drew Smith to Lou Edna Karn. 
Thompson—Holgate—Sept. 12, Toronto, Er- 





nest Cameron Thompson to Edith 
Hughes Holgate. 
Deaths. 


Chatterson—Sept. 21, Mary Delina Chat- 
terson. 

Marshall—Piffard, N.Y., Mrs. Catherine 
Marshall, aged 91 years. 

Dodds—Toronto, Mrs. John Dodds. 

Pearen—Sept. 22, Brampton, Ann Mode- 
land Pearen, aged 83 years. 

piteer Sept 22, Berlin, Conrad Bitzer. 


Law—Sept. 20, Walkerton, Thomas Law 
aged 71 years 9 months and 18 days. 

Andrews—Sept. 21, Letitia Andrews. 

Burns—Sept. 20, Toronto, William Gordon 
Burns, aged 17 years. 

Grier—Sept. 19, Toronto Junction, Terence 
Wyly Grier, aged 1 year 11 months 
and 6 days. 

Harding—Sept. 21, Toronto, Thomas Sar- 
gent Harding. 

Wylie—Sept. 21, Orangeville, Annie Flor- 
ence Wylie. 

Williams—Sept. 21, Collingwood, Eliza- 
beth McMahon Williams, aged 90 


years. 
Culbans—Gept. 21, Hamilton, Millicent Cul- 


am. 
Spink—Sept. 19, Toronto, John Spink, aged 
79 years 8 months. 
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gu) /B Flat 
SES tana 


This cornet is a gem. It is easy to blow 
responsive and accurate in all its work- 
ing parts, true scale, smooth bore, pure 
tone, both brilliant and sympathetic. 


$35.00 


Including solid leather cage and all attachments. 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE, 


The R. 8. Williams & SonsCo. t.imited 
143 Yonge Street 
Band instruments repaired. 
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